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ACT I. 



Scene: Drawing room in the house of Sib Everabd 
PoxwooD at Kew, Door l. to library. Door r. to 
conservatory, with palms grouped about a garden 
seat Circular sofa c. Archway opening on stair- 
case at back. Settee against wall l. 

Discovered: Wilson, lighting lamps and giving final 
touches to room. 

Wilson, (looking round) If art Is the object to be 
pursued in this mansion, then art let it be, and if this 
is not artistic, I can't 'elp it. (crosses b.) 

(Enter George, c.) 

Geobge. Anybody here yet, Wilson? 

Wilson. Not as yet, Master George. Art Is like an 
owl, sir, and only flies at night; and it's early yet. 
Shall I light the lamps in the conservatory, sir? 

Geoboe. I'm sure I don't care whether you do or not. 
I don't know anything about it. 

Wilson. Perhaps it would be as well to light up, sir? 
(going towards conservatory) 

Geobge. I dare say it would, and in the picture gal- 
lery Its well. Not that it makes any difference to me. 

(Exit Wilson to conservatory, r. 3 e.) 

Art is a bore — receptions are a bore — everything's a 
bore. I wish I were dead. 

(Sits on sofa c, and buries face in hands.) 

Why do people want to come here to enjoy themselves 
when I am so miserable? 

3 
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4 A GOLD MINE. 

(Enter Una from passage l. through c.) 

Una. Ah, there you are, George! How do you' like 
me? 

Gbx>bge. As well as. I do anybody, just now. When 
will Aunt Florence cirri ve? 

Una. She came almost directly after dinner. She 
will be down presently. 

(Enter Wilson, c.) 

Wilson. Mr. Krebs, Master George, to see Sir Bver- 
ard. (crosses l and into library and exit) 

George, (aside, alarmed) Krebs! What does he 
want here now? 

(Enter Krebs, b. c.) 

George, (with affected ease) Hello, Krebs, is that 
you? The Governor will be here soon. 

Krebs. (speaking precisely, and with a slight Ger- 
man accent) Thank you. Master George, I am not in 
a hurry, (sits c.) Good evening. Miss Foxwood. (bows) 

Una. You look tired and harassed this evening, Mr. 
Krebs. I trust you have no bad news from Mentone? 

Krebs. I am glad to say that my wife is better now, 
and mending daily. I have no wo'^ds to tell my grati- 
tude to your kind aunt, for her great generosity, which 
under Providence has proved the means of saving my 
wife's life. 

Una. I'll let papa know you are waiting, if you like, 
Mr. Krebs? 

Krebs. If you would be so good. Miss. (Una goes to 
door) 

George. The Governor won't much like being dis- 
turbed of a reception evening. 

(Exit Una, c. o/f l.) • 

Krebs. Master George. (George moves uneasily) 
Something must be done. 

Georoe. (helplessly) I know it, Krebs, I know it, 
but for Heaven's sake, what can I do? 

Krebs. You must raise the seven hundred pounds. 

George. Yoji might as well tell me to raise the dead. 
If the Governor thought I bad lost the money on a 
horse-race, he would turn me out of the house, (drop- 
ping on chair) 
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Kbebs. But If you 

(Enter Sib BIverard from library, l. 2 c, foTlowed ty 
Wilson, and Wilson exits c. Both rise,) 

Sib E. Well, Krebs, you want to see me, I am told? 

Krebs. {coming forvmrd) Yes, sir, I 

Sib E. {haughtily) You know I have a decided ob- 
jection to being followed home on business, {to George, 
who is going) You may remain, Georga 

Kbebs. {producing document) If you please. Sir 
Bverard, I desired your signature to this statement 
which is to go before the Directors of the South Pales- 
tine Bitumen Company, Lin&ited, to-morrow morning. 

Sib B. {gUmces over papers) Tut, tut, tut, this is 
not a very hopeful showing, Krebs. I shall have to send 
out a special agent to Palestine. Meanwhile I must see 
what can be done to create an artificial market. Till I 
can get this off my hands, I cannot manage my gold 
mine to advantage. 

Kbebs. Then Mr. Wolcott has sold, sir? (Geobge 
olo$es his memo, hook and rises) 

8ib E. Not yet. But, I shall have that gold mine all 
in good time. Sir William Butler, and I have already 
taken the preliminary steps to incorporate a company 
for its purchase, {signs document) There, you can 
take it away, Krebs, and you might hint to the Directors 
to-morrow that in the present state of Eastern Europe 
it would be inexpedient to make anything regarding 
the affairs of the Palestine Company public, {to Geobge, 
who lounges down towards him) You have heard what 
I have been saying, George? 

Geobge. Yes, sir, that it would be inexpedient to 
make anything public regarding the affairs of the 
Palestine Company. 

SiB E. Exactly, and as a general rule the advice will 
apply to the affairs of any company, {laughs) That 
will do, Krebs, you can go. (Kbebs goes to door c.) 

Geobge. {following him and whispering) 1 will do 
my best, Krebs. I think I have found a way. {exit 
Kbebs, a ^o l.) 

(RiOBOAN enters.) 

Hello, Riordan, glad to see you. The Governor's here. 
This is Mr. Riordan, sir. 
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Sib E. I am glad to meet you, Mr. Riordan. I hope 
we may see as much of you in the future as your 
parliamentary duties will permit. 

Riordan. Thank you. Sir Everard. I can't say an 
Irish M. P.'s berth is exactly a sinecure. 

Sib E. Legislature duties, sir, ought never to be a 
sinecure. 

Riordan. I know it. Poor fellows must work. It is 
only one of you city men, who can roll in riches like a 
cow in clover. 

Sir E. By making a few judicious speculations now 
and then a large fortune may be amassed very rapidly. 

Riordan. And scattered' quite as fast. Many a man 
has found Capel Court a short cut to the County Court. 
(sits on sofa c.) 

Sir E. I said judicious speculations, Mr. Riordan. 

Riordan. Ah, but who is to be a judge of judicious- 
ness? Nothing succeeds but success. 

Sir E. Why do you not try your own fortune? 

Riordan. I've a hatful of reasons. In the first place, 
I don't know how. In New York, once I did "Wall 
Street" for the "Herald" for six months, but here in 
London I haven't the remotest idea how the cat will 
jump or who is going to let her out of the bag. 

Sir E. That is only one reason. 

Riordan. And I've another. A man has to raise the 
wind before he can fly kites. Now, I've no money. 
(George indicates that he has none) 

Sir E. * (persistently) Your position is your capital. 
In the first place, you are a member of Parliament — 

Riordan. Elected for the purpose of breaking it up, 
to start a new one somewhere else. 

Sir E. Then you have another hold on the world of 
finance — you are a correspondent of a leading Trans- 
atlantic journal. 

Riordan. (smiling) I do a cable letter every Satur- 
day for the Gotham Gazette, but that's worth only fifty 
dollars a week. 

Sir E. (rising) It Is worth as much as you choose 
to make it worth. I'll give you an instance. There 
is the South Palestine Bitumen Company — you shall 
have a prospectus before you go — I am buying in as fast 
as I can spare the money. Owing to local complications 
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it is very low just now. Of course I am not telling you 
this for publication. 

Geobge. Yes, I heard the Governor tell old Krebs 
just now that it was Inexpedient to make the affairs of 
the company public, (riaea, crosses up) 

Sib E. (glancing at Riobdan) Exactly so, George, 
but from a friend, as I trust Mr. Riordan will suffer me 
to call him — (Riobdan rises, hows) I can have no 
secrets. If you will do me tlie favor of stepping with 
me into my den — (goes l. and opens library door) 

Geobge. {low) Snuggest room in the house, old 
fellow — and such cigars and brandy. 

Riobdan. (going l.) I'm at your service. Sir Ever- 

ard, and faith, I won't say but that Bitumen sounds 

' like a dry subject that would stand a deal of moistening. 

Sib E. (pushing door open) After you. (Riobdan 
bows and exit l., followed by Sib E.) 

Geobge. That may be a good thing, though. The 
Governor's shrewd enough and he seems hot on it. I 
wonder if I couldn't pick up a hundred in the Bitumen 
stock, or even a thousand. There's lots of fellows would 
carry an account for me on my name, and — by Jove! I 
have a great mind to try it. 

Una. (entering c. from l.) George, here's Aunt 
Florence! 

(Enter Mbs. Mebedith c. from l.) 

Mbs. M. Well George! (Geobge goes to her, she em- 
braces him) My dear, dear boy, I am delighted to see 
you! (holding him oft at arm's length) You're not 
looking as well as I could wish. You need change of 
some kind. 

Geobge. (aside) I need a good deal of change — 
about seven hundred pounds' worth. 

Mbs. M. (examining Una's costume) And I shall 
have to take you back to Paris with me, too. If it is 
only that you may learn how to dress. 

Una. Oh, Aunt, I am Undine. 

Geoboe. What rot! Una is always trying to be some- 
one else! She wants to sit to some artist fellow as a 
model. 

(Enter Sib E. i from library,) 

Sib E. (speaking back into library) I beg you will 
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make yourself perfectly at home. If you need anything, 
ring for it. (advancing) Ah, Florence, I am charmed 
to see you here. 

Mrs. M. And I am glad to see myself here, (they 
shake hands) What victim have you got in your toils 
yonder now? 

Sib B. In the library? That is Mr. Riordan, a young 
Irish journalist, a member of Parliament — home rule, 
of course — but he seems a very clever young fellow for 
all that. 

Una. Yes, papa, isn't he nice? 

Geobge. He's no end of a brick, I know. 

Sib E. That is a courtly phrase I cannot but appre- 
ciate. 

Geobge. You're always snubbing a fellow. Governor. 

Sib B. Well, Florence, I hope you won't fly back to 
Paris till the season is over. I intend to entertain more 
than usual this year. 

Mbs. M. For Una's sake. Perhaps you are right. 
Una is a little eccentric, and eccentric girls — even when 
they are pretty and. have money — don't always go oft 
well. 

Una. Oh, Aunt, you are simply dreadful. 

Mb8. M. {to Sib E.) This evening sees the first of 
your entertainments — an art reception, isn't it? 

Sir E. Yes, a portrait of mine has come home, and I 
thought — ah — ahem — 

Mrs. M. You thought it your duty to gratify your 
friends with a view of it. Perhaps this Irish journalist 
is an art critic? 

Una. You will be sure to like him, aunty. 

Mrs. M. I'm not so sure of that, for I dislike an 
Irishman next to an American. 

Sir E. By the bye, I expect an American here to- 
night. 

Mbs. M. He or she? 

Sir E. a gentleman, with whom I have had Eom« 
little business and expect to have more. 

Mbs. M. ismiling) Then be has a strong claim on 
my pity. 

Sir E. I trust that you will be civil to him and make 
him at home. 

Mbs. M. I shall certainly be civil. I haven't different 
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manners fpr dM^erei^ nn^ionallUe^; md as tQ making 
him at home, why, if he does not do that for himself, 
he will be the first American I evet met wlm did not 
{rising,' crosses to a.) 

Sib E. This Mr. Woolcott has acquired a «aluid[)Ui 
piece of property under the strange laws of his jeountFgr, 
and I may-^ahem — purcha6e it. I have inyited him 
here to meet my friend. Sir William Butler, who may— 
ahem — ^be concerned in my iMMlnese transactions with 
this Mr. Woolcott. 

Mrs. M. (sits) Well, I wish both you and fiMr 
William Butler Joy of your American, (fana herstif) 

Una. What a beautiful fan; I wish I had one UKe 
that 

GEOBCffi. Fancy Undine with a fan! 

Sib E. We must be moving now; our friends will hf$> 
arriving presently. 

Mbs. M. And youi^' Irishman yonder? (poimiing M^% 

Sib E. I left him writing out a dispatch for his paiper 
with some information 1 gave him about the stats of 
affairs in South Palestine. Come, Una. (up to a) 

(Exit L. c. downstairs with Una on his arm.) 

Oeobge. How Jolly to have you here, a«3it There Is 
no one like you. 

Mbs. M. (rising and lemviuff fan on Mat) I wnni 
you to think of me as the best friend you haire, George* 

George, (offering Ms arm) By Jove, you're a brk^ 
Aunt Florence, and ' m — I'm — 

Mrs. M. You're what, George? 

George, (aside) I wish I had the pluek to make a 
clean breast of It to her, bat-^ (aJQud) I'm an awliilly 
lucky fellow to have an aunt like yo«» 

(Gbobok and Mbs. M, meet Wiuson coming on as theff 
go oft.) 

Mbs. M. Are you looking for anyone. WWsont 
WiLsoif . No, ma'am. Sir Evisrard M4 me to 99^ 4Pd 

get a telegraphic despatch, ma'am, that a ge^tl^aii la 

writing in his library, 
Mrs. M. Very well, (to Gsobob) It^ the journal- 

istic Home Ruler. Come, dear. 

(Exit with Geobge c. off t.) 
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(Enter WooLCOTT from conservatory b.) 

WooLOOTT. Well» this is the queerest place to get into 
I ever struck; all through the vines and palm trees like 
the entrance to the Garden of Eden. 

,WiLBON. (aside) Who's that gent? I don't know 'Im 
and I never saw 'im here, {aloud) I heg yer pardon, 
sir, . . 

WooLooTT. Don't mention it 

Wilson. Might I ask who you was a-looking for, sir? 

WooLooTT> Certainly; no secr^ about that I'm after 
old Everard. 

Wilson. Sir Everard, sir? . 

WooLcoTT. That's his full style and title, I guess. 

Wilson. Strange way to come, sir, in through th^ 

conservatoiy- 

Woolcott. Oh, that's the conservatory, is it? The 
cabby must have mistaken me for a hot-house plant 

Wilson. The front door is 

Woolcott. Oh, there is a front door. I thought it 
odd when the cabby set me down opposite a kind of 
little wicket in the garden-wall; but it wasn't my place 
to be critical, so I just pushed ahead. 

Wilson. Might I ask your name, sir? 

Woolcott. I ain't ashamed of it. Silas K. Woolcott 
oi Gfasfe Valley, California, U. S. A. — sorry I left my 
card case in my other pants, but that's the full printed 
description. And now, who are you? {puts hat and 
coat on chair b.) 

Wilson. Butler, sir. 

WooKSoTT. The very old chap Everard was talking 
to m^ about Shake, old man. (Wilson hesitates) 
Oh, come now; don't be so Stiff and stand off. If we do 
business together, it may be money in your pocket yet. 
(Wilson shakes hands) So you're Butler, eh? WilHaiii, 
isn't it? 

Wilson. Wilson, sir. 

Woolcott. Thought it was William the old man 
sistid. Never mind, Wilson's near enough. 

Wilson. Shall I tell Sir Everard? 
' Woolcott. That I'm here? Oh, he'll find It out fast 
enough. I'll try and worry along with you, by way of 
change. Sit down and let us have a sociable time. 

Wilson. Oh, I cawn't, sir. 
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WooLcaiT. What's the reason you " cawn't "? Got a 
stiff joint? (forces Wilson inia seat and aits heside 
him) 

WiLsom (aside) Remarkable affable gent! 

WooLGOTT. And now — don't you wai^t to buy a gold 
mine? 

Wilson. A— ah — a — Ibeg your pardon, sir? 

WooLCOTT. Don't mention it. Now, this is biz — do 
you want to buy a gold mine? 

Wilson. Ah, now, sir, you're chawflng me! 

WooLCOTT. I suppose you object to talking business 
at an evening sociable? 

Wilson, (rising) If you'll excuse me, sir — 

WooLcoTT. (pulling him down) Now, sit down, But- 
ler, and make yourself miserable for a minute. Hasn't 
Everard told you anything about the mine? 

Wilson. ' Taint no wise likely Sir Everard should 
tell me anything of the kind, sir. 

WooLcoTT. Likely or not, he told me he would, and 
asked me here to-night especially to talk it over with 
you. 

Wilson, To talk it over with me, sir? 

WooLCOTT. Sure. 

Wilson. Most astonishing! 

WooLcoTT. You're Butler, ain't you? 

Wilson. That is my position, sir. 

WooLcoTT. Position's good! William Butler, eh? 

Wilson. Wilson, sir. 

WooLcoTT. Of course — sir Wilson Butler. 

Wilson, (rising) I 'umbly beg your pardon, sir 

WooLCJOTT. Don't mention it. 

Wilson. Sir William Butler is expected here to- 
night 

WooLCOTT. Brother of yours, eh? 

Wilson. I am the "butler — Sir Everard's — ah — ^ahem 
— principal retainer, sir. 

WooLCOTT. Oh, the devil! 

Wilson. No, sir, the butler. 

WooLCOTT. (irritably) I wish to goodness you but- 
lers wouldn't get yourselves up so confoundably re- 
spectable. How was 1 to tell you from a baronet? 

Wilson. I'm sure I cawn't say ow, sir. 

WooLcoTT. (putting his hand in his pocket) Here's 
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one way. (produces coin) Do yon tmow wlmt that Is? 

Wilson. It's a 'alf soYereign, sir. 

WooLCOTT. If I offered it to you — 

Wilson. I'd ^anlc you 'umbly, sir. 

WooLcoTT, {giving U) No baronet about hifn. Now, 
go and tell old Everard I'm here. 

Wilson. One moment, sir. (goes off l. 2 e.) 

WooLCOTT. Ail I know about the bome life of the 
British Aristocracy I've picked up from looking at t^ 
society drama at home. Now, they always dress their 
flunkies there in blue or red coats and silk knee- 
breeches, so it's comparatively easy to tell 'em from the 
real swells. But, with a fellow like that-*he might be 
anyone from a duke to a dancing master. 

Wilson, (entering l. with despatch in Ms hand. 
Crosses to r.) All right, sir, I'll order a 'an90Qi to 
take it directly, sir. 

Woolcott. And tell Everard I got past the man at 
the door and I'm here. 

Wilson. I beg your pardon, sir. Will you favor me 
with your name again, sir? 

Woolcott. Cert. I'm Silas K. Woolcott of Grass 
Valley, California, U. S. A. Try and have it by heart 
this time. 

(Wilson exits c.) 

RiORDAN. (entering from library) And Is It Silas K. 
Woolcott I see before me? 

Woolcott. (r. doubtfully) It isn't anyone «lse. 
(recognizing him) Gerald Ttiordan, as I'm a living 
sinner! 

RioRDAN. (shaking hands) I'm devilish glad to see 
you again, old fellow. 

Woolcott. The same to you and many of them. 
And what brings you here to London? 

RioRDAN. I'm a member of Parliament, returned in 
the National interest for my native borough of Bally- 
nockslottery, and hard at work freeing Ireland by 
constitutional means. 

Woolcott. Good thing? 

RiORDAN. Is what a good thing? 

Woolcott. Any money in it? 

RioRDAN. Why man, it is patriotism, not filthy lucro! 

Woolcott. And don't you get anything for it? 
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RiOBDAN. The devil a ha'porth, my boy, save and ex- 
cept always the reward of an approving conscience and 
the left-handed blessing of the ministry. 

WooLCOTT. Then I'd like to know what is done 
with all the money we have he^iO. subscribing in 
America? 

RioBDAK. And what is it brings you here? 

WooLcxyrT. I have come to sell a $old mine. 

RiOBDAN. Honest? 

WooLCOTT. Honest? Well, I should dump a claim! 
The Treasure Trove is as honest as they can make them; 
and that's the cold truth, (insinuatingly) Now, don't 
you want to buy a gold mine? 

RioRDAN. Couldn't buy an inch of one, if they were 
Belling like eggs at eighteen pence a score. 

WOOLC50TT. Come have a gold mine with me. 

RiOBDAN. Have you talked to Foxwood about it? 

WOOLCOTT. Scarcely talked to anybody else. I've got. 
him on the string, only it isn't long enough. He has 
offered me fifteen thousand. 

RiOBDAN. Pounds or dollars? 

WooLCOTT. Pounds Sterling, Bank of England, gilt 
ftdge, extra dry. 

RiOBDAN. And you won't take it? 

WooLcoTT. Not if the court knows itself, and it thinks 
It— do. 

RiORDAN. Faith, and it must be a very pretty thing. 

WooLCOTT. It is just the biggest thing bn ice. Do 
^ou know Grass Valley, California? 

RiORDAN. Well? 

WooLCOTT. That's where it is. Things are just boom- 
ng in Grass Valley now, and the Treasure Trove is on 
top of the heap. Old Foxwood knows all about it. 

RiOBOAN. He wouldn't offer you money for it if he 
iidn't. You seem to have struck it rich. 

WooLCOTT. I have for a fact, and it was about time, 
tor I have had to rustle around pretty lively since I saw 
^ou. After that trouble in New York about my brother — 
(pause) 

RiOBDAN. (quietly) I remember. 

WOOLCOTT. You managed to keep the worst of it out 
3f the newspapers for me, and I've not forgotten it, 
Riordan, and never will — (shakes hands) 
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RiOBDAN. (sits on sofa) And after that? 

WooLcoTT. (sits on sofa) It took my bottom dollar 
to close up that account, so I went back to Colorado and 
turned cowboy. I rounded up cattle for a while; then 
I tried a little speculation in land and made some 
money, but luck went back on me again, and my cash 
and that of a lot of other tenderfeet went to keep up 
the carriage of the receiver of a railroad I helped to 
build. Then I went to prospecting. To make a long 
story short, I stumbled on the color in Eureka county— 
and the quick way I grabbed the treasure wasn't slow. 

RiOBDAN. Quartz? 

WooLCOTT. Quartz, of course. If It was a placer, do 
you think I'd be letting Foxwood cut into my pie? 
But, quartz takes capital to get it. 

RiOBDAN. That's what a countryman of mine used to 
say whose income could seldom carry him beyond pints. 
(arising, crosses to l. George enters up c. looking for 
fan) Here's the son of the house. 

WooLCOTT. He's a good-looking young fellow. I 

George. I say, Riordan, have you seen a fan? (as he ' 
looks tip, WooLCOTT starts and grips Riobdan's arm) j 

WooLCOTT. Don't you see a likeness? 

RiOBDAN. There is something — 

WooLcoTT. They are as like as a Yankee boy can be j 
to a Britisher. | 

Geobge. (finding fan) Ah, here it is. (going) 

RiOBDAN. George, this is my friend, Mr. Woolcott of I 
Grass Valley, California. I 

George, (eagerly) I've always wished I could go 
over to see California and the diggings and the big 
trees — and everything. 

Woolcott. (shaking hands heartily) Walk across 
some day — I shall be very glad to show you round. I j 
know it from Alfred to Omaha. 

George, (to Riobdan going up) He seems a good 
sort, that Yankee. I 

(Exit down stairs c.) i 

Woolcott. (looking after him) Poor Charley! He 
might have been as light-hearted and as happy as that; 
boy is — if I'd got to New York twenty-four hours sooner. ' 

Riobdan. (sits on chair b. of table l. during preced- 
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ing speech) Don't get thinking of it, old man. Tell 
me how you made out afterwards. 

WooLCOTT. (sits) Luck played it pretty low down on 
me for a good while, but I've got a drop on it now. 
Making money is a tough job, but spending it is as easy 
as rolling off a log; and when I sell the mine, I'll just 
paint the town red. 

RioRDAN. I suppose you'll cut a great swell. 

WooLcoTT. I wouldn't cut any swell unless he put on 
frills and most of them do. There seems to be dead 
loads of them here to-night. Are you reporting the 
orgy? 

RiORDAN. I am here trying to enjoy myself. Be- 
sides, there is a girl here that I am afraid I'm in love 
with. 

WooLcoTT. That's interesting. A man in love is more 
fun than a barrel of monkeys. Who is she? 

RioRDAN. I don't know who she is to-night. The 
first time I met her she was Mary Queen of Scots. 
Since then I have seen her as Pocahontas, Joan of Arc, 
Helen of Troy, and a dozen other interesting personages. 

WooLcoTT. You must find her a little confusing. 
What's her name? 

RiORDAN. She is the daughter of Sir Bverard Fox- 
wood. 

WooLCOTT. I've no use for that man except to sell 
him the Treasure Tro^ve; he is a hard old file. 

RiORDAN. He hasn't tried to rasp me yet. He enter- 
tains well though. To-night's soiree is in honor of a 
new portrait of himself, and if you want to get into his 
good graces, you might say that it doesn't do him 
justice. 

WooLCOTT. To do that, they would have to hang him 
on the line, if half I hear about him is true. 

RiORDAN. If you take to judging men in this off-hand 
way you'll never get on in London. 

WOOLCOTT. I don't want to. I want to sell my mine 
and go home — I've had London enough in mine; it's too 
far from the Bowery, (rises) 

(RiORDAN rises,) 
RiORDAN. Wait until you get into society a bit, you'll 
like it better. You'll meet some handsome women here 
to-night. 
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WooLCOTT. Not half as many as I can meet on Broad- 
way any matinee afternoon. I did see a beauty to-day, 
though. I came up with her on the cars from Dover, 
and attempted a little travel talk with her, but she 
squelched me with the regular stony British stare. 

RiORDAN. {standing l.) You didn't make much prog- 
ress, then? 

WooLcoTT. No, maybe I'll mee^ her again. I'd like 
to know her. 

RioBDAN. She must have made an impression. But 
London's a pretty big place, recollect. 

WooLCOTT. Too big and too selfish — all body and no 
heart. 

RioBDAN. That complaint comes oddly from a man of 
the world. 

WooLcx)TT. You are a man of the world and I'm not 
I'm a stranger from way-back. Just tell me who's who 
and give me a few stray hints, (they go up to ballus- 
trade) Say, Riordan, who is that? 

RiORDAN. Which? 

WooLcoTT. The handsome woman with the large fan 
— she's a daisy. 

Riordan. The lady that Butler is speaking to? 

WooLcoTT. Damn that Butler! There, se€^ with thel 
fan! Now, she's moved away. That's the very lady I 
was telling you about — in the cars. I 

Riordan. You are in luck; you will have a chancel 
now to get acquainted. 

WoLCOTT. (ivaves handkerchief) Howde! 

Riordan. Ah, there's Miss Foxwood, the daughter of 
the house. She's got up as a water nymph of some sort. 
I must find out just what she represents or I'll get my- 
self into hotter water than she is supposed to have 
come out of. Ah, there is the only Juliet! 

WooLooTT. Who? 

Riordan. You see those two ladies coming out of the 
music^room together, one with a fan — 

WOOLCOTT. That is the one I asked you aboat just 
now. 

Riordan. And the other elaborately upholstered In I 
black and gold, she is the only Juliet. 

WooLcoTT. And who Is the only Juliet, when she is 
at home? 
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RioBDAN. (coming down together) She is Mrs. Van- 
dervast; she was Grace Strangeways, and the old critics 
swear we haven't had a Juliet since she left the stage. 
And she thinks so, too, and is always ready to spout 
Shakespeare to you at the shortest notice — she can never 
forget she was once the toast of the town. 

WooLCOTT. I wonder what took her to Dover? 

RiORDAN. She may have been in Paris. She's noth- 
ing to do but amuse herself and she's always dodging 
about. She left the stage to marry a Dutchman, the 
senior partner In Vandervast, Schriften & Co., and she 
is now the happiest of sublunary mortals, a wealthy 
widow, and likes to speculate now and then, (crosses 
dovm L.) 

Wooixxyrr. Do you suppose she wants to buy a gold 
mine? 

RioRDAN. (L.) Faith, I- don't know. You might try 
it. There Is no difficulty in getting into her good graces 
if you approach her adroitly. Greet her as Juliet, play 
Romeo yourself, and draw on your memory and your 
imagination for all the hyperbole you can call up. 

WooLCOTT. (r.) She is a beauty — ^and no mistake! 

RioRDAN. She was a beauty. If you think her beauti- 
ful now, you must be looking at the wrong woman. 

WOOLCOTT. ** How silver sweet sound lovers tongues 
by night." If she will only come up here on the balcony, 
we can begin the scene at once. But, perhaps I* had 
better wait until I have shed some of my wild Western 
ways. 

RioRDAN. Never think of it, my boy. Be as American 
as you can. The English like the humor of it. They 
are getting to be very fond of the Transatlantic flavors 
over here. Stick to your Yankee twang, as they call It. 
Leave to the dudes in New York, all attempts at the 
English accent, and give full flow to all your Ameri- 
canism. 

WooLCOTT. Then I will venture an allusion to the 
venerable chestnut made by the Governor of North 
Carolina to the Governor of South Carolina. Which 
was that: " It's a long time between drinks." 

RioRDAN. Sir Everard has made me free of his pri- 
vate supplies in his library here and he told me to make 
myself at home, (going to library door l.) 
2 
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WooLcoTT. Then perhaps he has a soul to be saved 
after all. 

(As RiOBDAX and Woolcott go l., Sib E. enters from 
B. u. E.) 

Sib B. (c.) How do you do, Mr. Woolcott? We 
can steal five minutes from social engagements and 
perhaps conclude our negotiations for your gold mine. 
What do you say? 

Woolcott. (c. aside to Riobdan) I say I am 
euchered out of my drink, (aloud) At your service, 
Sir Everard. 

Sib E. I'll introduce you to Sir William Butler pres- 
ently. You haven't met him, I think? 

Woolcott. No; I thought I had, but he got away. 

Sib E. Young Butler — Sir William's son — has just 
finished a course at the engineering school. Sir William 
talks of sending out to examine the property. Now, 
Mr. Woolcott, what do you think of going back to 
California with him? 

Woolcott. What for? 

Sib B. To go over the property. 

Woolcott. I know it by heart, and I should think 
you would by this time. Still, I'm always glad of an 
excuse to go home for a spell. 

Riobdan. The girl I left behind me — is that the idea, 
Mr. Woolcott? 

Sib B. Your wife resides in California, Mr. Woolcott? 

Woolcott. No, sir, she don't reside anywhere. I've 
had no leisure for courting in my life. When a man'a 
making love, he's no time for making money. 

Sib B. You are a bachelor, then? 

Woolcott. (c.) Yes, always. I'm a bachelor by 
nature. I was born so. 

Sib B. (b.) But you have no objection to going over 
to California? 

Woolcott. Not in the least. 

Riobdan. (l.) I don't think he likes London, Sir 
Everard. (going up l.) 

Woolcott. (aside to Riobdan) Say, Riordan, don't 
finish the bottle. 

Riobdan. Trust me. (exit in library) 

Woolcott. (aside) Trust you! Trust an Irishman 
with a whisky bottle! 
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Sir B. (sits) I will see young Butler here this 
evening and ascertain how soon he will be ready to 
start. 

WooLCX)TT. (aits) He can't start any too soon to 
please me. I wish you would make me a. fair offer for 
the mine and let me finish the business right here. 

Sib E. I am willing to give you fifteen thousand 
pounds. 

WooLCOTT. I'm not willing to take it. Come, be 
sporty. Sir Everard! You know the mine's worth 
every shilling of twenty thousand pounds. 

Sir E. I must consider that when you get back from 
Grass Valley. 

WooLcoTT. Tne mine will be neither richer nor 
poorer, and I won't drop a dollar in my price. You 
can't hatch a china egg. Sir Everard, if you set on it 
till the robins nest again. 

Sib E. Well, perhaps we can settle it by corre- 
spondence. 

WooLcoTT. No, sir, you can write around me every 
time. Before I'd start to do business with you by 
letter, I'd argue with a mule when his back is turned. 

Sib E. (haughtily) A mule! ^ 

WooLCOTT. (rising) Nothing personal. Sir Everard. 
You're a kick above a mule for you're open to convic- 
tion, and Tve something here that will convince you if 
anything will, (crosses to his overcoat and returns with 
quartz specimen) Just see the veins running through 
that! 

Sib B. (adjusting glasses) Very pretty, indeed! 

WooLcoTT. And no picked specimen, either. (Re- 
turns it to his overcoat) 

Sib E. Well I will see young Butler. This can 
wait till your return, but remember, Woolcott, my 
offer of fifteen thousand pounds is open any time you 
choose to close with it. Shall we go down stairs? 

Woolcott. It seems to me my friend Riordan may 
be lonesome in there. 

Sir E. Not at all. He's probably enjoying a cigar 
and a glass of brandy and water. 

Woolcott. Look at the luck some fellows have! 
That's just what I've been pining for. 

Sib E* By all means, step in and try some. 
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WooLCOTT. Well, Sir Everard. I wont say no, for I've 
a thirst on me I wouldn't take ten pilars f^r, 

(WooLCOTT and Sm Evebabd off Jm) 

Geobge. (off c.) Now, lean 09 njue, Mra, Vandervast. 
There is no one here. You wiU h&Y^ quiet and air and 
you will be better directly. 

(Enter c. upstairs Geobge and Una bringing on Mrs. 
Vandebvast, who is faint and assist her to chair 
down c.) 

Una. (fanning her with Mrs. lifs fan) There now, 
how do you feel? 

Mbs. Van. Better, my dear, better. Ah, this reminds 
me of the last night I played Jyliet — it was before 
your time, my dears. 'It was a command night from a 
very great personage, and the theatre was crowded to 
suffocation. What with the heat and the applause and 
the excitement I fainted after the potion scene, and the 
first thing I remember was, hearing a very distinguished 
voice saying: " So even Juliet is mortal! *' Pretty, 
wasn't it? 

Una. (fanning) Very. 

Mbs. Van.* And gratifying. Ton need not fan me 
any more, dear; I am quite restored. 

(Una rises; gives fan to Mbs. Van. and 'goes B. Geqbqe 
gets to table and picks v^p book.) 

(Enter Riobdan l.) 

RioBDAN. Good evening, fair naiad! 

Una. Good evening. I'm Undine to-nig^t 

Riobdan. And Undine is a naiad with all the modem 
improvements. But, what do my eyes behold? " It is 
the east and Juliet is the sun! " Don't arise, fair sun! 
(stopping Mbs. Van. who would rise to greet him) 
But let the humblest of your slaves kiss your hands. 

Geobge. (aside) What rot! (crosses in front of 
table to chair l. of table) 

Mbb Van. Ah, 'tis you, is it? Fair Mercutio — some- 
how, you always remind me of Mercutio — J fear you are 
a sad flatterer. 

Una. Indeed he is, Mrs. Vandervast. 

Riobdan. (b. c.) This from Miss Foxwood! I can- 
not tell a lie — I never flattpr. 
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Una. (r.) I believe gentlemen on your side of the 
channel call it " blarney.*' (sits on chair b.) 

RiOBDAN. Faith, blarney is the only butter we have 
to spread on the dry bread of conversation. The wisest 
and greatest of men have been indebted to it. Solomon 
•was the wisest man that ever yet was known because 
lie swam to Ireland and kissed the blarney-stone. 

Mbs. Van. Indeed! Is that historical? How in* 
terestifig! 

Riobdan. And was there ever such a past master in 
tlie art of blarney as your own friend Romeo? 

Mbs. Van. (siffhing with pleasure) Ah, time has 
been, Mr. Rlordan. 

RiOBDAN. Of course it has, and it has ceased to be, 
liaving been conquered by an alliance of genius and 
beauty! ** See even she leans her cheek upon her hand, 
-would I were a glove upon that hand that I might 
touch that cheek." 

OxoBaE. iaside) Rubbish! 

(Strain of music heard offJ)i 

RiOBDAN. Hark! They are dancing! 

Una. They are getting up a set of quadrilles. 

RiOBDAN. Quadrilles are respectable if slow — ^a sort- 
of tacit protest against the immorality of dancing. 
Will Undine honor me? {offering his arm. She hesi- 
tates) 

Mbs. Van. Run along, dear, and enjoy yourself. 
Don't mind me. George will take me into the conser- 
vatory and I shall do very well. (Geobqe turns to run) 

RiOBDAN. Thrice happy George! Ah, madam, if it 
"was only a question of saraband or even a minuet. 

Geoboe. (to RiOBDAN) Tou wou't get into the set if 
you don't look sharp. 

RiOBDAN. Fair Juliet, adieu. "Parting is such sweet 
sorrow that I could say good night till to-morrow." 
Come, Miss Foxwood. 

(Una and Hiobdan exit c. down stairs b.) 

Geobge. Did you say you'd like to go into the con- 
servatory, Mrs. Vandervast? It's awfully Jolly and ro- 
mantic and all that, you know, when the lamps are lit. 

Mbs. Van. I think I should. (Geobge offers her 
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right arm) No, the other arm, George. In escorting a 
lady, you should always offer her the left arm, leaving 
the sword arm free to defend her, 

{They go towards conservatory r., meeting Mrs. Mere- 
dith entering c. up stage to r.) 

Mrs. M. Tou are better, I trust? I got away as soon 
as I could to see how you were. 

Mrs. Van. Thank you, I am distinctly better, and my 
kind young friend is taking me to the conservatory. 
So, I can return the fan now with many, many thanks. 

Mrs. M. You are sure you do not need it? 

George. Oh, she's all jolly now. Aren't ybu, Mrs. 
Vandervast? 

Mrs. Van. Indeed yes, I assure you. 

{Exit with George into conservatory b.) 

Mrs. M. (seating herself on sofa) I am beginning 
to be tired, I confess. Even a woman cannot travel all 
day and play the hostess in the evening without feeling 
the fatigue, {fans herself) 

(Enter Woolcott from library l.) 

WooLcoTT. (aside) There's the only Juliet — fan and 
all! Great scott, but she's a pretty woman. There was 
excuse for Romeo, (shuts the door) 

Mrs. M. Here is Everard's Home-Rule Irishman! 
Why, it's the same man 1 came up from Dover with this 
afternoon, (rises) 

Woolcott. Ah, good evening. I had the pleasure of 
seeing you on the train to-day. 

Mrs. M. I saw you. 

Woolcott. Did you? It seemed to me that you 
were looking right through me, as if my face was a 
pane of glass and my back hair a landscape. 

Mrs. M. I believe I have a sense of humor. 

Woolcott. So have I. Some day or other I mean to 
come over here and start a funny Punch. 

Mrs. M. That is rather cruel to the present publi- 
cation, (hows slightly and as she moves away drops 
her fan) 

Woolcott. (stepping forward and restoring it to her) 
Sweets to the sweet. 

Mrs. M. (surprised) Sir! 
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WooLcoTT. There's a blunder to begin with. That's 
Hamlet, and it's Romeo and Juliet she's struck after. 
(aloud) A pleasant reunion our friend Sir Everard has 
here to-night. 

Mrs. M. (amused) I find it amusing — now: Have 
you known Sir Everard long? 

WooLcoTT. Not a great while. Quite a little man, 
isn't he? 

Mrs. M. Why, what should he be? 

WooLcxxTT. Nothing, nothing. Is he a great admirer 
of Shakespeare? 

Mrs. M. I think he appreciates Shakespeare and the 
musical glasses. 

WooLCOTT. (embarrassed) Of course, of course. 
(aside) Now, what is she talking about? Musical 
glasses? That's a little high for me! 

Mrs. M. (aside) Either he's been taking a glass 
that wasn't musical or he's a little touched in the head — 
or perhaps he's only an Irishman. But he is amusing. 

WooLCpTT. (aside) My recollection of Romeo is very 
rusty — and besides I can't recall that h^ ever tried to 
sell Juliet a gold mine, (aloud) How long is it since 
you left the theatre? 

Mrs. M. Left the theatre? I haven't been to the play 
this evening. 

WooLcoTT. Of course of course — I mean since you left 
it — gave it up. 

Mrs. M. I have not been to the theatre since my poor 
husband's death. 

WOOLCOTT. (aside) If I don't strike a lead soon, the 
conversation will not pan out very profitably, (aloud) 
So, you are a widow? 

Mrs. M. Tes. (aside) This is really amusing. The 
man is an original! 

WOOLCOTT. Seeing you so beautiful, I might have 
guessed that some man had died for love of you and 
left you his widow. 

Mrs. M. (aside) Here is Irish blarney with a ven- 
geance, (aloud) You are very complimentary. 

WooLCOTT. " Oh, thou dost teach the torches to burn 
l)right. Thy beauty hangs upon the brows of night like 
'a rich Jewel in an Ethiop's ear." 

Mrs. M. Haven't I heard that somewhere before? 
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WooLCGTT. Of course, of course. That's Romeo and 
Juliet, isn't it? 

Mas. M. It is very pretty indeed — but I do not greatly 
care for second-hand compliments. 

WooLCOTT. iaside) She's mighty bright woman — and 
not half as crazy after Juliet as Riordan said. 

Mxs. M. (aside) Now he can tell me if he will. He 
is a Home-Rule M. P. and I have long wanted to know 
if these fellows are really patriotic or altogether selfish. 
ialou4) May I take the liberty of asking you a ques- 
tion or two on a subject which interests me greatly? 

WooLCOTT. Any information I can give is entirely at 
your service. 

Mrs. M. And you will answer me truthfully? 

WooLcoTT. (puzzled) Of course, of course. 

Mas. M. And you will not be offended? 

WooLOOTT. Certainly not 

Mas. M. Well, then — ^about this movement — ^how shall 
I phrase it — ^this business of yours that brings so many 
of your countrymen to London — ^how does it get on? 

WooLCOTT. Not so fast as I could wish. There's a 
great deal of shilly-shally and hang-back about your 
leading men over here. 

Mas. M. So I should have supposed. But, assuming 
you are successful, do you, individually expect to make 
money out of it? 

WooLCOTT. Well, I should smile. 

Mas. M. Excuse me, but what does *' I should smile " 
mean? 

WooLOOTT. It expressed enthusiastic assent 

Mas. M. Then you do expect to make money out of it? 

WOOLCOTT. Of couse — of course 

Mas. M. (aside) They are as mercenary as I 
thought! 

WOOLOOTT. Why should I bother about it if I didn't 
hope to make my pile? 

Mas. M. Very true, why indeed? That is candid at 
any rate. Then you do not fight for the principle of the 
thing at all? 

WooLOOTT. Certainly I do. It is my principal, and I 
propose to turn it into cash if I can. 

Mas. M. Sell it, in fact? 

WOOLCOTT. To the highest bidder. To yourself, Ma- 
dam, if you make me a good offer. 
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Mrs. M. Thank you, it is quite out of my li»e, and 
I only asked as a matter of curiosity. 

WooLcoTT. Hold on I I'll give you a specimen. 
{rises; makes for his coat) 

Mrs. M. Never mind it After what ypu told me» 
your oratory would fall rather flat. 

WooLCOTT. My oratory! I wasn't going to rreach ft 
sermon over it. But, it's good! You don't know what 
you might make out of it. 

Mrs. M. (aside) I dont know quite what to make 
of him. 

WooLcoTT. (aside) Perhaps if I gave her a Uttte 
more Juliet and Romeo^ — — 

Mrs. M. Apart from the money then, you take no 
interest at all. 

WooLCOTT. If I am paid a lump sum, I shall have 
no occasion to take interest. 

Mrs. M. No doubt you know best; but that does 
not seem to me a very patriotic way of looking at the 
matter. 

WooLCOTT. Patriotism has nothing to do with it, as 
far as I can see. To me, it is a mere matter pf business 
— ^just a gold mine, neither more or less. 

TAm, M. A gold mine, of course; and I have bo doubt 
it will prove a profitable one. 

WOOLCOTT. (rises) Thank you, ma'am, I hope it will. 
I need it in my business. 

Mrs. M. I thank you for your kindness — ^and your 
candor, (rises) I've never had so close a view of the 
Irish question before, (going up r.) 

WooixjoTT. There's nothing so Irish in a square trade. 
(aside) She mustn't go before I have a chance to 
soften her heart with a little more Romeo, (aloud) I 
answered your questions, now, won't you do me a favor? 

M«s. M. If I can. 

WooLCOTT. Just run through a scene or two of Juliet 
for me. 

Mbs. M. (surprised) Juliet! 

WooLcoTT. Don't refuse me. I know you gave up the 
stage long ago. 

Mr8u M. (astonished) What? 

WooLcoTT. You are famous on the other side of the 
water, and when I go back, I'd like to be able to say I 
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had gone through the balcony scene with the only 
Juliet! 

Mrs. M. The only Juliet! (aside, much amused) 
The man takes me for Mrs. Vandervast. Now, I under- 
stand his high flown compliments, (laughing) This 
will.be the death of me. 

WooLcx>TT. (persuasively) Just fe few lines 

Mrs. M. You must prompt me then, for it is a long 
while since I have read the play. 

WooLCOTT. All right! (aside) By Jove, I wish I 
could speak the lines on my own account, (aloud) 
You hold your face as if you had the toothache. See, 
how she leans her head upon her hand., Oh, would I 
were a glove upon that haad, that I might kiss — or touch 
— is it? Is it kiss or touch? 

Mrs. M. Neither if I know it. 

WooLcoTT. Anyhow, there is " cheek " in the line. 

Mrs. M. And it is a word you are thoroughly familiar 
with! 

WooLCOTT. Then you answer — ^**0h, Romeo, Romeo, 
wherefore art thou Romeo? " 

(Mri^. Vandervast and George enter from r.) 

Mrs. Van. They are trying over the balcony ^cene. 
This is the position, (adjusting Mrs. Meredith) 

(Sir Everard enters l.) 

Sir E. Mr. Woolcott, what do you mean — ^kneeling 
before my sister like a confounded idiot? 

Woolcott. Your sister! 

Sir E. My sister, Mrs. Meredith. (Woolcott staggers 
l>ack to sofa) 

Mrs. M. Mr. Woolcott and I have managed to fall 
into acquaintance. 

Woolcott. Well, Mrs. Meredith, all I can say is, I 
hope we shall never fall out. 

(Enter Wilson, o. from l., vAth a tray of ices. He hands 
them around,) 

Mrs. M. Allow me to introduce you to the genuine, the 
only Juliet. (Woolcott and Mrs. Vandervast bowY 

Woolcott, (aside) That*s different. Good-bye, 
Romeo. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



A GOLD MINE. 27 

(Una and Riobdan enter c.) 

"WrLScm. (handing Woolcott tray) Ice, sir? 

WooLcoTT. (talcing one) Thank you, I could stand 
an iceberg just now. (mopping his face) 

Sib E. Well, Mr. Woolcott, as I was about to say, 
when this absurd scene put everything out of my head — 

Mrs. M. Don't scold, Everard, it has given me the best 
laugh Fve had for months. 

Woolcott. (recovering) I'm glad I amused you, Mrs. 
Meredith. I suppose now, you'll look on me as a mounte- 
bank to the end of the chapter. 

RiOBDAN. That won't be long, if you're going right 
back to California? ' ■ 

Sib B. Young Butler says he can sail Saturday. You 
will be ready then, I suppose, Mr. Woolcott? 

Mbs. M. Are you going away so soon? What a pity! 

Woolcott. Think so? Then I won't go at all. 

Sib E. Not go — why I've arranged it all with young 
Butler. 

Woolcott. Butler can go without me. I've changed 
my mind, (looking at Mbs. M.) 

(Music of waltz heard.) 

RioBDAN. Our waltz. Miss Una. (offers his arm and 
they dance up) 

Woolcott. (fo Mbs. M.) May I have the pleasure? 

Mbs. M. (aside) Well, he is amusing. (aloud) 
Yes. 

citbtain. 
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ACT 11. 

Scene: Five months later. Plays July ith, Same set 
as Act 7. Early afternoon, 

Wilson brings on Kbebs, c, upstairs l. 

Wilson. Sit down here, if you've a mind to, Mr. 
Krebs, but you may have to wait a goodish bit Master 
George was gone to Lords to-day, playing in a cricket 
match. 

Kbebs. (sits L.) A cricket match. These English are 
a strange people, they would leave their house burning 
to go to a cricket match. 

Wilson, (b. c.) Which they know the duty they 
owe, sir, to their country and their eleven. 

(Enter Geobge c, dressed in cricketing flannels; his left 
hand bandaged and arm in sling.) 

Geobge. (coming down p.) Hello, Krebs, is that you*? 

Kbebs. (l.) I wanted to see you. I hope no accident 
has happened. 

Geoboe. (c.) Nothing much. Enough to send me 
home though. I have been playing cricket and managed 
to split two of my fingers. But, you wanted to see me, 
Krebs? 

Kbebs. There is a little matter of business — (points 
and looks at Wilson) 

Geobge. (understanding) Wilson, will you go down 
and dismiss that cab. I haven't any money in these 
pockets — (aside) — and precious little anywhere else. 
(crosses r.) 

(Wilson exits downstairs, b. o.) 

Geobge. (after watching him off) What is it? I 
gave you that seven hundred pounds months ago to settle 
up with. 

Kbebs. (rising, coming c. to Geobge) That is all 
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settled. This is something else. Do you know who was 
in the office this morning? 

Geobge. (b.) No, 

Kbbbs. (l.) Mr. Seiover of Sharp and Selover. 

Geobge. The stockbrokers! Good gracious! Did he 
see the Governor? 

Kbebs. Sir Everard's not been down to-day. Mr. 
Selover spoke to me, sir, and 

Geokge. I know — I know! Lord, what a precious fool 
I have been. 

Kbebs. This is a very serious matter. Mr. Selover 
said it was close upon ten thousand pounds. 

Geoboe. So much as that? I had no idea. They 
have been carrying stock for me, Krebs, and 

Kbebs. Mr. Selover told me all about it. He said 
they had no objection -to continue to carry you, if Sir 
Everard said it was all right, but it is a very heavy 
account for so young a gentleman, so he thought he 
would ask if Sir Everard approved. 

George. Approved! If he hears of it, Krebs, I don't 
know what he'd do. He'd — oh. Heavens, {walking up 
and down b.) 

KiosBS. Sir Everard has sold nearly all his Palestine 
Bitumen shares. 

Geobge. (Mtterly) He has sold them to me, and he 
sold me with them! (strong) 

Kbebs. And that will not make him more amiable 
when he discovers it 

George. But he must not discover it Oh, what am 
I to do? 

Kmss. We must try and get a little time from 
Sharp and Selover till you can turn round and get the 
money. 

Geobob. (bitterly) Oh, that'll be easy. I found it so 
simple to get seven hundred pounds that there'll be no 
trouble at all raising ten thousand. But, I'll see what 
can be done. I'll — oh, — I don't know what to do! (dis- 
tractedly) 

Kbebs. You may count on me. Master George, to help 
you all I can. I will go straight to their office, (gets 
hat at table l.) I will telegraph to you at once to say 
whether or not, they will give you till the end of the 
week. 
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George. That's the most they'll let me have, I suppose? 

Krebs. It is more than I expect they will let you 
have. 

Geobge. I shall be on pins and needles till I get your 
telegram. (Kbebs going) Oh, I say — (Krebs goes haclc 
to George again c.) If Una sees it, she's safe to open 
it — she can't believe a brother has any secrets from his 
sister. Put it this way, if they will give me till Sat- 
urday before they see the Governor, wire " Two runs 
to spare " or if it's a case of to-morrow: " Bowled out." 
Then if Una does get hold of it, she'll think it something 
about a cricket match. 

Krebs. "Two runs to spare," or "Bowled out." I 
will remember, (sees Una coming — motions Geoboe to 
he still,) 

(Enter Una from conservatory b. She wears a dress 
very like Marguerite's in " Faust." ) 

Una. (r. c.) Oh, George, what is the matter with 
your hand? 

George. It's nothing, I hurt it at Lord's. 

Una. Oh, you poor dear boy! Let me see it. 

George, (annoyed — crossing b.) I can't untie it for 
you to peep at. 

Una. (seeing Krebs) Crood afternoon, Mr. Krebs. 
Did you want to see papa? He's not well to-day, and 
has gone for a walk, but he'll be back directly. 

Krebs. I cannot wait any longer, but It is of no con- 
sequence 

Una. And how is Mrs. Krebs? 

Krebs. Greatly better, thank you. She owes her life 
to your dear Aunt — ^Heaven bless her! I expect her 
home to-night, and she will take an early day to ex- 
press her gratitude to Mrs. Meredith. 

Una. I am so glad to hear she is improved. 

George, (fidgetting) I'll walk down with you to the 
corner, Krebs, and see you on your bus. 

Una. But ought you to walk, George, with your 
hand? 

George. I don't walk with my hands, you little goose! 
(Una annoyed, goes to table l. and stands) Come, 
Krebs — (they go up) 

Una. (sitting r. of table l.) I can't think what is 
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the matter wih George. He seems so strange — as though 
he were worried about something. And I don't believe 
Mr. Riordan meant to come at all. Here it is nearly 
3 o'clock, and he promised me last night t'aat he would 
call early, and see how I was after my fatigue — as if a 
ball fatigued me. Still, I wish he'd come all the same. 
It's too bad to dress for nothing, and I could have 
lounged away the whole afternoon in my Marie Antoin- 
ette. 

(Enter Riobdan l. c, unperceived.) 

And I dressed as Hibernia last night, just out of com- 
pliment to him, and because the tirecome florist could 
not send me any shamrock, and I had to wear laurel in- 
stead, he took me for Daphne. (Riordan steals up, and 
kisses her hand) 

Riordan. Fair Marguerite, I kiss your hand! 

Una. (vHth a little scream) Oh, Mr. Riordan, how 
you startled me! Who could have expected you so early? 

Riordan. Is it early? I thought it was late. 

Una. I wish you could feel how my heart is beating? 

Riordan. I wish I could. I didn't intend to startle 
you. I'm not Mephistopheles. I've got you right this 
time, haven't I — ^you're Marguerite? 

Una. Of course, I'm Marguerite, but I wonder at your 
knowing it. I should have supposed that you would 
have taken me for Daphne again. 

Riordan.* Not twice in twenty-four hours. But my 
mistake Idst night was excusable enough. But, you 
looked charming. 

Una. Did I? It was a delightful ball. But, what 
possessed you to go as the Toreador? 

Riordan. Because you told me you were going as 
Carmen. 

Una. That's pretty. But, fancy an Irish bull-fighter! 

Riordan. An Irish John-bull fighter would be more 
appropriate, would it not? 

Una. You mustn't abuse England to me. 

Riordan. Then you mustn't abuse Ireland to me. To 
paraphrase Cowper, I will say: "Ireland, with all thy 
faults, I love thee still! " 

Una. Mr. Riordan, what can you mean? 

Riordan. I mean I love you. (Una turns from him 
itill seated) Oh, don't .tui-n away your head, Una* 
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Won't you give me an answer? Can't you say "Yes?" 
Just one little "Yes?" — from your sv.-eet lips is all I 
need to make me the happiest man in the universe this 
minute. 

Wilson, (at c. announcing) Mrs. Vandervast! {exit 
c.) 

RiOBDAN. (jumping up) The devil! 

Mrs. Van. (coming airily forward) Ah, young peo- 
ple! I am not spoiling a tete-a-tete, I hope? 

RioBDAN. iqaide) You'e spoiling my temper. 

Mrs. Van. But I must positively have someone to 
compare notes with about the ball last night Don't 
ask me to take off my things, because I'm going to. 
(taking off shawl, parasol, aits c.) Where is Mrs. 
Meredith? 

Una. (l. c.) Aunt has gone out 

Mrs. Van. How provoking! I hope you enjoyed your- 
self, dear? I saw you, and you were looking Lovely! 
Didn't you think so, Mr. Riordan? 

RiOBDAN. Miss Foxwood knows what I thought of Iter 
last night — (aside to Una) and always. 

Una. Yet he mistook me for Daphne. 

Mrs. Van. Did he? How very stupid! If Mercutio 
will excuse my saying so, I knew you at once — Cordelia 
— and admirably you were made up, my dear — (Rior- 
dan laughs) What are you laughing at, Mr. Riordan? 
I have played the part, and I am sure I ought to be 
competent to express an opinion on Cordelia's costume 
— Now, what did you think of me? 

Riordan. Madam, I found you, as I always do, the 
most charming impersonator of Juliet, heart could de- 
sire, either on or off the stage, (pointedly) Will you 
subscribe to my declaration. Miss Foxwood? 

Mrs. Van. To be sure she will, dear girl, only too 
partial to her friends. Did you see old Lord Vavasour 
speaking to me? A dear old man! The bouquets he 
used to send me thirty years ago! Do you know what 
he said to me last night — " If Grace Strangeways ever 
carried the charms of JulieM: to adorn private life, I had 
hoped her new initial would have been "V." 

Una. And so it is. 

Mrs. Van. Exactly so, my dear, but that was not 
exactly what Lord Vavasour meant, and he intended it 
tor a compliment, poor fellow. 
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HioBSAN. 'When Mr. Vandervast proposed to you^— 
you'll Btop me if I am impertinent — how did he do it? 

Mks. Van. I dont say you are impertinent,, but it is 
an odd question. Why do you, wish to know? 

RioBDAN. Becai^e I have been thinkiag of proposing 
myself, and I am collecting all the methods of successful 
suitors of modem history with the view of selecting 
one for my own use. 

Mbs. Van. Dear me, that is ingenious, and worthy 
of Mercutio. Well, Mr. Vandervast harrowed a prompt 
copy of Romeo and studied the whole part. Ho had a 
sad Dutch accent, poor fellow, which rather marred his 
delivery when the time came, but after all, Romeo was 
a foreigner too. 

RiOBDAN. I am afraid that precedent — even with the 
sanction of its distinguished success, (howing to Mbs. 
Van) would hardly answer my case. 

Mbs. Van. You had better woo as Mercutio than as 
Romeo, but I hope you will succeed. 

RiOBDAN. Will you echo that wish. Miss Foxwood? 

Mbs. Van. Of course, she will, the dear child. 

RiOBDAN. (impatiently} Can't you let her answer 
for herself, Mrs. Vandervast? 

Mas. Van. There now, Mr. Riordan, you have made 
her blush. "Love's ensign yet is crimson on her 
cheeks! " 

RiOBDAN. Do you think I shall speed in my wooing. 
Miss Foxwood? 

Una. {hesitatingy If you are wooing in earnest — 
{looking up and catching Riobdan's gaze^ he makes ges- 
ture of solemn asseveration. She looks down again) I 
think you have won your suit 

(RiOBDAN jumps up joyfully and seizes Una's hcmd 6c- 
hind Mbs. Van's }>ack.) 

Mbs. Van. What did I tell you? And I do believe 
the girl's right. I think you have certainly got past 
the proposal. Tell me, in confidence, now when is the 
happy day? 

RiOBDAN. I must have an opportunity to consult with 
the lady before I can answer that question, {telegraph* 
ing to Una) I wonder what she will say? 

Una. You ought to be ashamed of yourself J 
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Riom>AN. {laughing) Do you think she'll make me 
wait long? 

Una. (stamping) She'd make you wait forever, if 
she knew that you dared to laugh at her. 

Mbs. Van. Not she. She may send me away the first 
time, hut not far. But there, there! If Mrs. Meredith 
is not in, I think I will go. 

Una. Surely not so soon, Mrs. Vandervast. But if 
you really must — you know — ^here are your things — 
let me put them on for you. 

Mrs. Van. Thank you, my dear. 

RioBDAN. And this is your parasol. Shall I see if 
your carriage is at the door? 

Mbs. Van. I ordered the coachman to remain, as I 
only ran up here for a minute. 

RiOBDAN. (aside) Ye gods! What a minute she 
chose! (going l., then hack) Allow me! (offers arm) 

(This is said as he goes up, as if to take her down 
stairs.) 

Mbs. Van. (re-seating herself) By the way, dear, are 

you going to Lady Caldecott's this evening ? 

Una. I am— no — ^yes — I believe so. 

(RiOBDAN up stage is expressing agony of impatience,) 

Mbs. Van. Because if your people are not going, I 
have an extra card and I will be most pleased to call 
for you. 

Una. Thank you ever so much, but we have all got 
cards, and I am ever so much obliged to you. And 
now I shall never forgive myself if I keep you from 
your drive for a moment longer this lovely afternoon. 
(RiOBDAN fidgeting l. forced smile) 

(Enter Geobge c, meeting Mas. Van who is "being es- 
corted off hy RiORDAN.) 

Geobge. How do you do, Mrs. Vandervast? (they 
shake h^nds) 

RioRDAN. This looks like a positive conspiracy. 

Geobge. I beg your pardon, Una 

Mbs. Van. But what is the matter with your hand? 

Geobge. Nothing to signify. I hurt it at cricket I 
say, Una, has a telegrara come for me? 
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Una. Not that I know of. If you expect one, you 
had better ask down stairs. 

Mrs. Van. And you can give me your arm down to 
the carriage. I will excuse your right arm this time, 
my poor wounded knight. Good-bye, dear, and all pos- 
sible success to you, Mr. Mercutio. 

(RiOBDAN down L. Una is down b. Geobob and Mbs. 
Van exeunt c, downstairs l.) 

RiOBDAN. Thank Heaven, she's gone. 

Una. I thought she'd never go. 

RiOBDAN. I wish she had not come. At last! 

{Rushes down to Una, embracing her,) 

So, you do love me! 

Una. Just a little, though you do not deserve it, 
making me so uncomfortable with your hints and in- 
nuendos. 

RiOBDAN. I will let you scold me as much as you 
please now you have confessed that you love me. {kisses 
her) Did you know I loved you? 

Una. I thought so. In fact, I've been expecting you 
to propose for about two weeks now. 

RiOBDAN. Two weeks wasted. I must make up for 
lost time, {kisses her) 

Una. You must not do so, Mr. Riordan. 

RiOBDAN. Call me Gerald. 

Una. Well, one kiss a day is enough, Mr. Gerald. 

RiOBDAN. Not Mr. Gerald, just plain Gerald. 

Una. I can't call you plain Gerald, you're too good 
looking. See how you've fidgeted yourself into a state 
of untidyness. Stoop down and let me settle your tie. 

RiOBDAN. Una 

Una. Yes — Gerald. 

RiOBDAN. Do you think it's right for a young lady to 
keep what doesn't belong to her? 

Una. Certainly not. 

RiOBDAN. Then, I'll trouble you to give me back 
those kisses I gave you just now. 

Una. Oh, Gerald, I can't 

RiOBDAN. Just one. It is quite easy when you've 
once made a beginning, {draws her to him) 

Una. Only a little one. {kisses him) 
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RioBDAN. Sure, I'll be generous and wont keep it. 
(kisses her) 

{Enter Woolcott c.) 

(Una crosses l. and turns; Riobdan goes b.) 

Woolcott. (shaking hands) How's yourself, Miss 
Una? Well, Riardan, you haven't blown up Parliament 
with that dynamite speech yet, I see? 

Riobdan. The explosion is set to come off to-night. 

Woolcott. The Fourth of July is just the day for 
fireworks and oratory. I've an appointment here with 
Sir Everard, but it goes against the grain to be doing 
business on the Fourth. Yet we can hardly expect a 
Britisher to take stock in that anniversary. 

Riobdan. So if is the Fourth of July! I hadn't 
thought of it. 

Woolcott. Of course, of course, you're only an alien. 

Una. And what is the Fourth of July remarkable for? 

Riobdan. It is the birthday of your favorite Pocahon- 
tas. 

Una. Not really! 

WoeLCOTT. He's chaffing you. (oratorioaJly) It is 
the greatest day of the year in America, for it Is the 
anniversary of the Declaration of Independence. It is 
on the Fourth of July that the spread eagle of America 
flaps its wings and soars into the blue empyrean 

Mbs. M; (entering c. upstairs) Is Mr. Woolcott mak- 
ing what he would call a stump speech? 

WooLcoTT. Of course, of course, (aside) That wo- 
man shuts me up like a jack-knife, only I'm not half 
as sharp. 

Mas. M. (sinking on sofa and fanning) What a 
warm day it is. Una dear, take my bonnet off. 

Riobdan. (to Woolcott) You are not going? 

Woolcott. Why not? — as Mrs. Meredith says, it is a 
warm day. Why should I stay to be roasted? 

Riobdan. You don't mind her chaff, do you? 

Woolcott. I like it. I could not live without it, but 
it is like a cold shower bath, invigorating in the end, 
but a great shock at first 

Riobdan. I like to see a handsome widow with a 
good flow of spirits. 

Woolcott. I like this handsome widow, but a man 
has no more chance with one than a trading schooner 
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has with a privateer. They all sail under the black 
flag, and if they do happen to marry again, they are 
still no better than pirates who only hoist the white 
flag that they may get within arm's length of the foe. 

(During alove, Una has been removing her aunfs bon- 
net and otherwise assisting her.) 

Mrs. M. Thank you, dear, that's better. Yes, you 
can have that bud if you admire it. (Una takes flower 
from Mrs. M*s. breast) Do you know, I think we are 
the most inconsistent people in the world, living in 
London through the dog days, and going to the country 
only when it gets too cold to be agreeable there. 

WooLcoTT. Now we do exactly the reverse in Amer- 
ica, we 

Mrs. M. Now don't talk t-bout America. I see the 
thermometer stood at 102 in the shade in New York 
yesterday. 

WooLcoTT. Ours is a great country, ma'am, and we 
like a big thing, whether it is a circus, or a railroad, or 
a hot spell — we get all we can. • 

Mrs. M. And here in London we do all we can, till 
we can't do any more. Consider my day's work. I lett 
the ball about one o'clock, and from two till nine I 
enjoyed a little rest and blessed oblivion. At nine I 
was downstairs giving my dear boy his breakfast. Then 
I wrote letters — thirteen of them. Then there was 
luncheon to eat and dinner to order. Then the carriage 
comes round and off I go alone. The streets are muddy 
where the sprinkling cart has passed and an inch deep 
in dust anywhere else. This Is London in the season. 
And there I am at last, after spending an hour and a 
half at the meeting of the patroness of the Charitable 
Eye and Ear Infirmary. 

WooLcoTT. (drilu) I did not know there was a char- 
itable eye or ear in all London. How's that? (shakes 
hands) 

Mrs. M. {rising f sweetly) Evidently when we need 
a charitable tongue, we can import it from America. 
(crossing to Una l.) 

RioRDAN. How's that? (shakes hands) 

WooLCOTT. (aside to Riordan) I knew I should 
catch it. I always do. After two minutes' talk with 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



38 A GOLD MINE. 

her, I am a regular Saint Sebastian, all stuck full of 
arrows like a pin-cushion. 

RiOBDAN. There why don't you keep out of range? 

WooLCOTT. I can't: she makes me miserable when I'm 
here, and I make myself miserable when I'm not here. 
She's a true woman — there's no living either with her 
or without her. 

Mas. M. Now, Una, what are you going to wear 
to-night? 

Una. I have not quite made up my mind, aunt. I 
was thinking — {glances at Riobdan) 

Mrs. M. Why do you look at Mr. Riordan? Do you 
think he is as great an authority on woman's dress as 
he is on land tenure? (Riobdan rises) Let me look 
at you! Blushing, I declare. Una, what is this? 

Riobdan. (looking at his watch) I must say good- 
bye, Mrs. Meredith; I have an engagement this after- 
noon in the city — 

Mrs. M. Here — here — your city friends can wait. 
City people are rich enough to afford anything, even 
time, if they only thought so. Now, Una tell me — 

Una. (kisses h€r) Oh, Aunt, (hiding her face) 

Mrs. M. So you have an engagement here, too, Mr. 
Riordan. It's fortunate you're an M. P. or my brother 
wouldn't^ listen to you for a moment, (rise) 

WooLcoTT. I congratulate you, my dear" fellow. 
(shakes RioriJan's hand) I wonder if you will have the 
same opinion of Home Rule next year? 

Mas. M. Now, you can go if you wish. Tve found out 
all I want to know, and you musn't keep your rich 
friends waiting, and I'm very glad, Una, and God bless 
you, dear, and I hope you may be very, very happy. 

Una. Thank you, aunt. 

Riobdan. I must go really, for my city appointment 
is a solid fact and not a lover's fiction. 

Una. I'll go down stairs with you. I'll be back 
directly, aunt. 

(Exit Una and Riordan down stairs.) 

WooLCOTT. (hums) "There's nothing half so sweet 
in life as love's young dream! " 

Mrs. M. It is a little too sweet to be wholesome. Do 
you fall in love in America, too? 

WooLCOTT. I never fell in love till I came to England. 
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Mbs. M. That's rather unpatriotic, isn't it? I thought 
the American girls were so pretty. 

WooLcoTT. I thought so myself, once — once! 

Mrs. M. How is the gold mine? Sold yet? 

WooLCOTT. Not yet. Your brother won't come to my 
terms, and I'm afraid I can't come to his. 

Mbs. M. (laughing) I never think of that gold mine 
without laughing at our dreadful game of cross purposes 
the first time I met you. Poor Mr. Riordan! (laugh) 
I thought him the most mercenary patriot I had ever 
heard of. 

WooiXJOTT. And poor Mrs. Vandervast. For one brief 
half hour I thbught I really understood Romeo. 

Mrs. M. Pooh! Romeo was in love! I have no sym- 
pathy with lovers. With you men, love is like the tide — 
when it reaches the flood, it begins to ebb. 

WooLcoTT. And with you women, love is like the 
moon that causes the tide — it has a new man every 
month. And yet, I have seen such a thing as a per- 
fectly happy marriage. 

Mrs. M. Yes, there has to be one every now and then, 
like the great prize in a lottery, to encourage speculation. 

WooLcoTT. When a woman gets a lover — oh, I've 
watched lots of them — she likes to purr and play with 
him as a cat does with a mouse, letting him go for a 
while, just for the cruel pleasure of catching him back 
again. 

Mrs. M. I suppose in America, it is considered polite 
to liken a lady to an old cat. 

WooLOOTT. She's rather apt to get her back up if 
you do. 

Mrs. M. You Americans respect nothing — not even 
an old family tree. 

WooLOOTT. Well, I've noticed that an old family is 
often like an old tree — the best part of it is under 
ground. 

Mrs. M. But you do respect the roast beef of Old 
England? 

WOOLCOTT. I worship it, though it has come from 
Chicago. 

Mrs. M. Mr. Woolcott, when I told you I had met 
one of your Senators who ate with his knife, you 
bounced out of the room like a tornado. 
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WooLcoTT. Now, there's one of your contracted in- 
sular ideas. You don't know a tornado when you see one. 
What would be a mere spring zephyr in America, be- 
comes a hurricane over here in this little island of 
yours. 

Mrs. M. Indeed! And what would an American 
hurricane do in England? 

WooLCOTT. It would tear the island up by the roots, 
ma'am — blow it clean across the Atlantic and sink it in 
the Hudson river, where it wouldn't even prove an 
impediment to navigation. • 

Mrs. M. And you Americans would be desolated, be- 
cause you couldn't come to London next year, having no 
Liverpool to land at, and no London to visit. 

WooLcoTT. You've an answer to everything, so give 
me one to this question: wouldn't you like to see 
America? 

Mrs. M. Don't you think I can form a more favor- 
able impression from listening to you and believing 
you — when I can. 

WooLCOTT. When you can — But aren't you a little 
curious? 

Mrs. M. I can't say I am in that direction. 

WooLcoTT. I thought all women were in every direc- 
tion. 

Mrs. M. I confess that woman is the most curious 
of all created beings — after a man. 

WoorcoTT. Then you confess woman generally is after 
a man. 

Mrs. M. That is only because the man is rude 
enough to go first. 

Una. (enters c. upstairs) Quarrelling as usual, you 
two. 

WooLcoTT. It takes two to quarrel, and all I am 
doing is to suffer under my customary castigation. 

Mrs. M. Didn't you deserve it? 

WooLCOTT. Didn't I receive it humbly? But, I have 
had as much as I can stand for one day. With your 
permission, I will stroll down to the river with a cigar. 
(goes up stage, Una crosses to table. Mrs. M. comes 
down. To Una) May I beg yon to tell your father that 
I am waiting to see him? (going) 

Una. I can't think what keeps him so long. 
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WooLCOTT. iup c.) Good afternoon, ladies. 
(Exit c. downstairs l.) 

Ubta, Why are you so hard on poor Mr. Woolcott? I 
like him rather. I think he Is a rough diamond. 

Mbs. M. That's why I want to cut him. 

Una. Gerald calls him ** a white man " as they say 
in America. 

Mrs. M. {indifferently) I thought they were either 
red men or black men, like the knaves in a pack of 
cards. 

Una. He certainly seems fond of George, aunt. 

Mrs. M. Perhaps he is in his queer way — that's a 
point in his favor, but, then, w>ho wouldn't be fond of 
that dear boy? {enter Georg? c. upstairs l.) Oh, 
George, what's the matter with your hand? 

George. Oh, nothing. Aunty, only a hot one at point. 
{anxiously) Haven't seen anything of a telegram for 
me, have you? 

Mrs. M. It is important? 

George. No — ^yes^it's rather interesting to me. 

{Enter Wilson from library r.) 

Wilson. A telegram for you. Master George. (George 
seizes it and tears it open, reads it at a glance and is 
greatly overcome) 

Wilson. Any answer, sir? 

George. No, no answer, {exit Wilson c. downstairs). 
Oh, what am I to do? 

Mrs. M. What is it, George? For pity's sake,, what 
is the matter? 

Una. {picking up telegram) "Bowled out." Oh, it 
is only about the cricket match. 

Mrs. M. Tell me the truth. What is the meaning of 
this? 

George. Oh, aunty, if I could — if I only dared! 

Mrs. M. My dear boy, I am your friend, if you have 
one in the world. Whatever your trouble, it will be 
made no lighter by concealment. Perhaps I may be 
able to help you. Shf^Il I send Una away? 

George. There is no need — and I can't tell you — you 
couldn't help me — it is too much. 
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Mbs. M. Is it a money trouble? (Qeorge nods) Tour 
father doesn't know? {he shakes his head) Now out 
with it, George — how much is it? The whole truth, 
mind! 

George. (dismaVy) It is about ten thousand pounds. 

Mrs. M. Ten thousand pounds! 

Una. Oh, George dear, how did you manage? 

George. I knew it was no good telling you. What's 
the good of making everyone wretched as well as my- 
self? I ran behind about six months ago, aunty, and 
I've been trying to make a little money* on change, and 
everything went wrong — and now it's come to this. 

Mrs. M. (resolutely) To whom do you owe this 
money? 

George. Sharp & Selover, the stockbrokers. They've 
been carrying the account for me, but unless it is made 
good to-morrow, they'll take it to the Governor. 

Una. Oh, George, papa will never forgive you!. 

George. Oh, if I were only out of this, just this 
once! (goes up r.) 

Mrs. M. I wonder if I went to my brother 

Una. It would be no use, aunt. He paid George's 
debts once — a little insignificant sum compared to this — 
and he said if such a thing ever came to his knowledge 
again, he would wash his hands of George; get him a 
clerkship in the Demarara house, and never see him 
again. 

George. And I know he meant it. If you had Seen 
him— 

Mrs. M. I am afraid we shall have to manage it with- 
out your father, unless we make up our minds to see 
you g'o abroad — (George goes to Mrs. M.) and I can't 
bear that, my boy. I wonder what is best to be done? 

George. I think there's nothing for me but to Jump 
oft Waterloo Bridge. 

Mrs. M. Don't talk nonsense to me — I'll see what 
can be done. 

George. But, if I don't make> good at Sharp & Sel- 
over's to-morrow — 

Mrs. M. a great deal may be done before to-morrow. 

Sir E. (without) Wilson! (all rise quickly) 

Mrs. M. Here's your father. Run away, children. I 
must speak to him alone. 
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(Una and George exit into conservatory b. as Sib E. 
enters from library l.) 

Are you disengaged, Everard? I want to speak to you. 

Sir E. I have an appointment with Woolcott, and 
I'm rather late. I thought I should find him here. 

Mrs. M". He Is about the place somewhere, but he 
said he was in no hurry. Can't you give me a minute? 
My business is immediate. 

Sir E. (seating himself) Well, what is it? 

Mrs. M. I wanted to ask you about my money. 

Sir E. As your trustee, I am ready to answer all 
questions, though I don't see that the matter is pressing. 

Mrs. M. You have thirty thousand pounds invested 
for me, have you not? 

Sir E. Only about eighteen thousand at this moment, 
for I have twelve thousand pounds on hand which I shall 
re-invest at the first favorable opportunity. 

Mrs. M. Then there is no difficulty — I want ten 
thousand pounds Immediately. 

Sir E. (surprised) You want — I beg your pardon, 
I do not think I can have understood you. 

Mrs. M. I spoke plainly enough. I want ten thousand 
pounds. 

Sir E. What do you want it for? 

Mrs. M. That is my business. 

Sir E. (firmly) And it is mine also. I am your 
acting trustee, and responsible under my father's will, 
and your marriage settlements to my co-trustees, and to 
my own conscience. 

Mrs. M. I am not a baby. 

Sir E. (smiling) Then, why not be business-like? 
If you see an investment for the sum you mention, tell 
me, and if I approve, you shall have the money to-morrow 
morning. 

Mrs. M. I want it to-day. 

Sir E. Tut, tut, tut, that is quite absurd. You ask 
for ten thousand pounds as a girl asks for a shilling 
cab fare. You must know I cannot give up the money 
in this way. 

Mrs. M. (turning to him) If I were to go to law 
about it, I presume you would have to pay it? 

Sir E, If you were' to pray for a dissolution of the 
trust, you possibly might succeed, unless you were ad- 
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judged a lunatic on my tefltim,ony as to tMs conversa- 
tion. Can't you tell me what you want to do with the 
Inoney? It Is your own, and I have no wish to withold 
it from you. 

.«lBs. M. I cannot tell you, and I do not think It is 
very gentlemanly of you to press a woman for a reason 
which she declines to give. 

Sir E. Tut, tut, tut, you ought to be able to see that 
my only aim is to do my duty. 

Mrs. M. (l.) I think it is monstrous that I should 
not be allowed to do what I will with my own. I shall 
sue you for that money. 

Sib E. And in case you are successful, you may hope 
to receive it, minus the costs, about this day three years. 

Mrs. M. But T want it now. 

Sir B. 'Till you can be more business-like and ex- 
plicit, I am afraid you will have to want it. 
(Exit L. to lihrarjf,) 

Mrs. M. This is intolerable! It appears my fortune 
is mine only as the child's sovereign, which is given to 
it on Christmas day — '* It is yours, my dear, but you 
must not change it or spend it." Poor George! Must 
his father be told, now that I have just seen how pitiless 
he can be? 

(Enter George and Una from conservatory,) 

Una. (peeping) Is the coast clear? 

Mrs, M. Come to me, George; I had hoped to have 
been able to help you, but it seems that I cannot even 
do what I will with my own. 

George, (gloomily) There is nothing for it, but 
for me to— 

Una. To what, dear George? 

George. To drop myself into the river the first dark 
night. 

Mrs. M. You must not talk like that, George. It is 
wicked and it makes me shudder. Go and write Krebs. 
He must see these people and gain time. Krebs used to 
say there was nothing he would not do to serve me. 

Una. He said so again to-day. He is devoted to you, 
aunt. 

George. What a comfort it is to a poor devil so clean 
bowled out as I am to have a friend like you, aunty. 
By jove, you're a — a — a jolly good brick, (embraces Aer). 
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Mrs. M. Who should help you, if I shouldn't, George. 
Now, write that letter and let me see it when it is done. 
George. I won't lose a minute. 

(Exit c. off.) 

Mrs. M. It breaks my heart to see the boy in such 
trouble and not be able to help him. He is so afraid 
of Everard that sooner than it should come to his ears, 
George would do something desperate. You heard what 
he said about the river? 

Una. That's only his talk. He couldn't mean it. 

Mrs. M. You do not know what desperate things 
people do when they are in trouble. I feel as if I could 
commit a murder — or a marriage — for ten thousand 
pounds down this minute. And this has been harrassing 
the poor boy for nearly six months, (hreaks down in 
tears) 

Una. Don't worry so. I am sure it will come right 
in time. 

iMnter Woolcott c. upstairs l.) 

Mrs. M. Where's my handkerchief? That Yankee 
will see I've been crying. 

Woolcott. Pardon, ladies, if I intrude, but Wilson 
told me Sir Everard was asking for me. {seeing Mrs. 
M's emotion) Can it be possible, Mrs. Meredith? Tears 
in those lovely eyes! 

Mrs. M. Hasn't the man even tact enough not to see 
that — (aloud) Put them down to the East wind. 

Woolcott. The East wind indoors, and on the Fourth 
of July? Never mind. East wind goes, (mopping his 
forehead) It drove me in just now. I couldn't stand it 
any longer. It just sat back on its hind legs and howled. 

Mrs. M. (going r.) And if you were as sharp as the 
East wind, Mr. Woolcott, we should probably find more 
point in your remarks. 

(Exit into conservatony b.) 

Woolcott. Crushed again! I've riled her, haven't I, 
Miss Una? I'm always doing it, and never meaning it. 
(Una is going) Don t go; I want to speak to you. Is 
anything the matter? 

Una. Oh, no; why? 

Woolcott. That's a pretty flower you have there. 
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Una. This? Aunt Florence gave It to me. 

WooLcoTT. Aunt Florence did, did she? Nobody ever 
gives me flowers. 

Una. You can have this if you wish. 

WooLcoTT. Can I? You're a very kind, sweet little 
girl, (takes flower) Now look me in the eye. Miss 
Una. Tell me, what's the trouble you're in? 

Una. Oh, thanks, Mr. Woolcott, we're in no trouble. 
(Una r. c.) 

Woolcott. (sit l. c.) Don't dare to tell me that with 
your pretty eyes full of tears and your chin quivering 
like a shape of jelly. If I'm meddlesome, say so. I 
don't mean to be. You've all been kind to me, and Itn 
fond of you all; and how far I would go to serve some 
members of this family won't be known till I'm tried. 

Una. Thank you, but I'm afraid you can do nothing. 
We are in — a — little— trouble, (sohs) But, there's no 
help for it, I'm afraid. 

Woolcott. Now, look here, little girl. I'm nearly 
old enough to be your father, and I have a shrewd guess 
as to part of this diflaculty. I happened to see your 
brother George — fine young fellow that — and I like him 
— I saw him just now trying to write a letter that didn't 
seem any too easy to write. I come up here and find 
your aunt in tears. Now, two and two make four all 
the world over. The trouble is George's trouble, and 
from what I know of the breed of young men, George's 
trouble is money — 

Una. But, even so, Mr. Woolcott — (rises, goes b.) 

Woolcott. You don't see how I can help you? I don't 
either. I am not rich, and even if I was, I suppose even 
the friendliest offer of money would be looked on in 
certain quarters — (unconsciously f7'awcesB.)*as an insult. 
But, I've known cases where a word of good advice 
counted for more than dollars, and 1*11 tell you a story, 
if you don't mind listening, Miss Una. Sit down, won't 
you? (music. They sit on ottoman) I had a brother — 
a good deal younger than I was — a fine, manly fellow. 
Oh, how proud I was of that boy. Miss Una. He went 
wrong; he — he — got to speculating, and he used money 
he had no business to use. He was in a New York bank; 
I was out West at the time.^ He didn't write to me — I 
don't know why. God forgive me if I ever gave him . 
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reason to think that I wouldn't have stood by htm in 
trouble. Somehow, he shrank from applying to me. 
Maybe he was ashamed, (pause) When he couldn't 
hide his trouble any longer — he — he went to hts room 
and put a bullet in his heart. Now, if he'd had a friend 
to advise with, I believe he'd have faced me with his 
story instead of facing that cruel pistol. That's why I 
say good advice is sometimes better than dollars. I 
came on East and settled up with the bank. It left me 
poor, but I've often been poor before then, and since, and 
I didn't mind that. Bat, I had lost my brother. 

Una. (putting out hand) And Greorge talked Just in 
that way, and aunt seemed to fear — oh! (breaks off in 
tears, rising) 

WooLcoTT. (consoling her) Perhaps out of my own 
bitter experience I can find good counsel for your 
brother. 

Una. If you only could. He is so young! He has 
been foolish, but then papa is so severe. He has been 
speculating, Mr. Woolcott, and he has lost ten thousand 
pounds. 

Woolcott. Ten thousand pounds! Holy Moses, What 
has he been doing? (walks r. then back again) 

Una. It's awful, isn't it? It seems criminal, alnoBt 

Woolcott. The fault we call an abominable crime in 
our enemy, is only a trifling error in a friend. All these 
things are comparative. 

Una. It would seem terrible in papa's eyes. He Is bo 
rigidly exact in business. 

WooLc?oTT. No doubt. The morality of a man who 
hasn't been tempted isn't a virtue, it Is only a hypoth- 
esis. I will see George and talk to him. If he has 
sound advice, he won't do anything rash. He has 
wealthy friends who would be willing to help him. Now, 
go to your aunt, but don't tell her what I have been 
talking to you about. Just you take heart — and trust 
the Yankee. 

Una. But we need ten thousand pounds to-morrow. 

Woolcott. Well, you shall have ten thousand pounds 
to-morrow, (enter Sir E. from library l.) Leave me 
now; I have a little matter of business to discuss with 
your father, (pushes Una off r., meeting Sir E.) 

Sib B, I must apologize for having kept you waiting. 
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WooLOOTT. I have been pleasantly employed. 

Sib E. {sitting down) Now, about this mine of 
yours. Sir William Butler and I have all the arrange- 
ments made for incorporation, and — 

WooLcoTT. I don't want to have anything to do with 
companies. Sir Everard. My mine is for sale. 

Sir E. At the old figure? 

WooLCOTT. At the old figure. 

Sib E. That is out of the question. Why not take 
p&rt cash and part in shares of the company? 

WooLCOTT. Because I have had bad luck with shares. 
I helped to build the Sierra Nevada Central and it came 
near ruining me. 

Sib E. What was the matter? Didn't the stock go up? 

WooLOOTT. No, but the company did. 

Sir B. I thought all but the narrow gauge roads in 
America earned good dividends. What gauge was it? 

WooiiCOTT. 'Mortgage principally. Why, that road 
could have earned good dividends from the freight on 
its own obligations — only it didn't have rolling stock 
enough to carry them all. 

Sir E. Where did it run? 

WOOLCOTT. Into debt, and then, it went into the hands 
of a receiver. 

Sir E. Was it well equipped — steel rails and so forth? 

WooLCOTT. Well, I hardly think he'd steal rails, but 
he'd steal most anything else. In a railroad a receiver's 
worse than a thief. 

Sib E. An unfortunate experience. 

'WooLCOTT. That's why I want cash down on the nail. 
Now, will you give me the twenty thousand pounds I 
ask? 

Sib E. As I have told you, that is a prohibitive price. 

WOOLOOTT. Well, I have been thinking the matter 
over, and I've concluded to take the fifteen thousand 
pounds you offered me. 

Sib E. {aside) He is pushed for money, (aloud) 
When did I offer you fifteen thousand pounds? 

WooLcoTT. Two weeks ago. 

Sir E. Ah, but that was two weeks ago. 

WooLCOTT. The mine hasn't moved since — it is just 
as good as ever. 

Sib E. Tou declined my offer then, and now I have 
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reconsidered it. I have not that amount of cash to spare. 
If you would take shares — (Woolcott shakes his head) 
then, the extreme sum I could offer would be ten 
thousand pounds. 

WooLcoTT. {aside) The old Shylock! Does he read, 
my heart, that he tempts me with the very sum? 

Sir E. You see, the risk is all mine. 

Woolcott:. You mean that the mine is all risk, hut it 
isn't. And no man in England knows better what that 
property Is worth than you do. Sir Everard Foxwood. 

Sir E. And I offer you £10,000. Take it or leave it. 
It is my final offer. I have plenty of other use for ten 
thousand pounds. 

Woolcott. (after a struggle, rising) Tve pledged my 
word to that little girl! (aloud) Vl\ take it. 

Sir E. Well, all the examinations of the property 
have been completed; the papers have been drawn up; 
nothing remains but to settle the terms of payment 
Shall we say four payments, extending over — 

Woolcott. We will say one payment, extending over 
the next twenty-four hours. Cash down. Sir Everard, 
or no deal. 

Sir E. Then you are pressed for funds? 

Woolcott. That's my business. If you want that 
mine, you must press yourself to pay me £10,000 before 
12 to-morrow. 

Sir E. There will be no trouble about that. 1*11 give 
you my check to-day, if you'll step into my study, and 
sign a memorandum of agreement, or you can have the 
money in notes to-morrow morning. 

Woolcott. Your check is good enough for me. 

Sir E. Then the matter is settled. 

Woolcott. Settled. I won t go back on my word, 
and ril bo at your office by ten to-morrow morning ready 
to assign the mine in due form and to get the money. 

Sir E. I need not say I will not go back on my word, 
as you phrase it 

{Exit L. to Uhrary.) 

Woolcott. No, indeed, you need not say it. You've 
got a good thing. Sir Everard Foxwood, and you know 
it; you'll waltz up with your little ten thousand to- 
morrow, never fear. The money will square the boy and 
make his aunt happy. It'll break me, though. Well, 

4 
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I've been broke before. VU take the first chance that 
offers; one can never tell where any road may lead to 
now-a-days; and as for that ten thousand — the widow's 
worth it — every dollar of it, to say nothing of a boy's 
life. 

{Enter George c. with letter in his hand.) 

Geobge. Mr. Woolcott, have you seen aunt? 

WooLCOTT. I have, and your sister. George, my boy, 
I know all about that trouble you're in. It's a bad mess, 
isn't it? 

George. Oh, Mr. Woolcott, it's awful! If it comes to 
the Governor's ears, there'll be the devil to pay! 

WooLCOTT. And he's a creditor who always insists on 
his money. 

George, (r. c.) If my Governor was like any othey 
fellow's Governor — 

Woolcott. I know — I know. When a man makes a 
fool of himself he always likes to think It was some 
other man's fault. 

George. I don't mean it's his fault; it's my fault 

WooLcoTT. That's good, that's honest! 

George. But, you see, I hate to tell him anything 
about it. His principles are so good — 

Woolcott. That he hates to wear them out by prac- 
tice. See here, George! (turns George around so that he 
faces him, puts other hand on shoulder so they are face 
to face this speech) I'd like to help you — I want to 
help you. 

George. You're awfully good. 

WooLCOTT. Well, there are more dollars in this world, 
than there are boys — though some people don't seem to 
think so, and when it comes to a question of who's 
going to the devil — a few dollars or a boy of the right 
sort — I say let the dollars slide every time. I think a 
good deal of you. You remind me of a brother I had 
once — he'fe gone now — and I like you for his sake and 
for your own. You need not tell the Guv'nor, as you 
call him, for the money will be forthcoming to-morroy 
morning. 

George. The money will be forthcoming! How — 
where? 

WooLCOTT. Did you think you had no friends? 

George, (puzzled) 1 have you and Mr. Riordan. 
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WooLcoTT. And we have frien4s. You may regard 
the money as a loan from us, if you like, to be repaid 
when you can. We'll raise it for you amongst us. You 
have heard Riordan talk about his rich friends in the 
city. We'll see if they are any use at a* pinch. You 
shall have the money to-morrow. But, don't breathe a 
word to anyone, not to your sister, nor above all to 
your aunt, that I have anything to do with the matter. 
Promise! 

George. Certainly I promise if you wish, but I must 
tell them something. 

WooLCOTT. Tell them anything that comes into your 
bead, but don't mention me. Hush, here she comes! 

GcoBGB. All right! 

{Enter Mas. M. and Una b.) 

(WooLCOTT L., sees Mas. M. and Una approaching, mo- 
tions George to hush and points to where they are 
coming and goes l. to tahle; bus, picking up hdoks, 
George runs up and meets them and down k. c.) 

George. Oh, Aunt, it's all settled— I shall have the 
money before 12 to-morrow. 

Mrs, M. My dearest boy, how? But, take care, 
George; we are not alone, (looking at Woolcott) 

George, (whistle) Mr. Woolcott knows all about it. 
That is — ^he — he — 

Una. Aunt, I did confide our trouble to Mr. Woolcott. 
He spoke so kindly to me about it, I couldn't help it. 

Mrs. M. I am afraid it can hardly have been amusing 
to Mr. Woolcott. But, this is excellent news, George. 
Tell me all about it 

(George looks at Woolcott. Wooloott looks rounds 
catches George's eye.) 

George. By and by, aunt. 

Mrs. M. The fact is enough for me. The details 
•will keep. I declare, I could dance for Joy. Mr. Wool- 
cott, couldn't you do an American dance for me, a scalp 
dance, for instance? 

Woolcott. You have tied me to the stake, and it isn't 
the captive who does the dancing in my country. 

Mrs. M. I have something else to attend to just now. 
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so I'll leave you in peace, Mr. Woolcott. Come, Una; 
come, George. 

(Exit c. vHth Una. and Geoboe.) 

Woolcott. (watching them off) Vm afraid I'm a 
little further away from her than ever, now. I'm a poor 
man again. Pshaw! What difference does it make? A 
man doesn't get perceptibly further away from the moon 
by tumbling into a well. But, empty pockets are a 
great bar to conversation. 

(Enter Sir E. l. from library.) 

Sib E. Oh, here you are still, Woolcott. By the way, 
you promised to aine with me in a quiet way, one of 
these days — {patting Woolcott on shoulders with both 
hands) why not make it this evening? 

W.OOLCOTT. (r.) You are very kind. 

Sir E. (l., in laughing tone) I have a weakness for 
entertaining capitalists. You know you are a capitalist, 
or will be to-morrow. 

Woolcott. (aside) Yes, for about a minute. 

Sir E. So I may count on the honor of your company? 
(stately manner) 

Woolcott. (aside) I could see her again, (hesitat- 
ing) And yet — but I haven't strength to refuse. 
(aloud) I accept with pleasure, Sir Everard. (going) 

Sir E. By the bye, I should like that assignment to 
be made to my clerk, Julius Krebs; it will stand in his 
name till the company is formed. 

Woolcott. It makes no odds to me who has the mine, 
so long as I have to part with it. (aside) But I won- 
der what this little game is! I gtess he's putting up a 
job on the company. He's a beauty. 

Sir E. And if I can aid you with any advice as to 
the investment of your ten thousand pounds — command 
me. 

Woolcott. Thank you. Sir Everard, it is invested. 

Sib E. Invested? 

Woolcott. I mean it's forestalled. It is spent already. 
I haven't a dollar. 

Sir E. (with sudden change of manner) Really, that 
is deplorable. I am most pained to hear.it. You must 
have squandered money shamefully. 
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WooiiCOTT. What I have done, Sir Everard, is my 
own affair and I require no remarks about it. 

Sib E. {patronizingly) If you are really destitute, 
Woolcott, perhaps I could find you something to do. 
How would you like to go to Palestine? 

WooLcoTT. It doesn't much matter where I go. Any 
money in it? 

Sib E. I am about to send out a special agent to 
report on the works of the Bitumen Company. I will 
give you two hundred pounds a year, and traveling 
expenses. 

WooLcoTT. You are very good. Give me time to think 
that over. 

Sib E. (patronizingly) There is no hurry. Let me 
know your decision when you come to my office to- 
morrow. Good afternoon. 

(Exit 0. downstairs l.) 

Woolcott. (alone, shakes his hand behind his hack) 
That man rubs me the wrong way. Td sooner work for 
him in Palestine than here. If I get to work at once, I 
shan't have time to worry. I'll take the job. Here I 
am, forty years of age, in fair health and sound normal 
condition — and broke — dead broke — in a foreign coun- 
try, three thousand miles from home — and without a 
friend to give me a lift. 

(Wilson enters c. upstairs l.) 

Wilson. Sir Everard's compliments, sir, and he begs 
you will excuse him from that appointment this evening, 
as he had forgotten a previous engagement 

Woolcott. (surprised) That appointment this even- 
ing? Oh, the dinner, (drily) Tell Sir Everard I will 
excuse him — with pleasure. (Wilson hows and exits) 
I didn't think he was quite as mean as that, but mis- 
fortune makes a vacuum about a man which human 
nature does not abhor — just as though bad luck was 
catching, (drops into seat c.) What was it we used 
to say when we were children? ** Pleasant Fourth of 
July! " Well, I've had it— great Scott, I've had it. ' 
(taking flotoer from hutton-hole and looking at it) But 
if it was to do over again, I'd do it 
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CURTAIN. 



ACT III. 

Scene: Same as last set. Afternoon of the following 
day, July bth. 

Discovered; At rise of curtain, Mbs. Mebedith and Una 
enter b. from conservatory. 

Mrs. M. But, I don't understand It at all, Una. I 
had no idea Mr. Rlordan was so wealthy. 

Una. He isn't at all wealthy. He's Just as poor as 
he can be. Of course, he didn't giye George the money 
himself. He merely managed It. 

Mrs. M. How did the £10.000 reach him? If we 
know that, it might afford some clue to his benefactor. 

Una. George was to go the first thing this morning 
to Sharp and Selover's and promise the money at noon 
to-day. He was to remain there till it came. He did as 
he was told and a little before 12 o'clock, a commissioner 
brought a sealed packet, containing ten thousand pounds 
in Bank of England notes. 

Mrs. M. And who was it that told George to go to the 
stockbroker's and to wait for the money? 

Una. That's just what he won't tell, and he hinted 
something about Gerald. 

Mrs. M. I suppose it cannot be anyone else. 

RiORDAN. (without) Ladies upstairs? All right — you 
needn't announce me. 

Una. There he is now. (runs across and e^its o.) 

{Re-enter Una c, dragging on Riordan.) 

Una. Here he is. Aunt. Now he shall tell us all 
about it. Oh, Gerald, I am proud of yon! 
Mrs. M. My dear Gerald, for you must allow me to 
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give you brevet rank as nephew, and call you so — I 
laardly know what to say to you. I do not know whether 
to thank you for what you have done, or to admire in 
silence. 

Rjo8s>AN. You are too kind, and if I were only sure 
you were not laughing at me — 

Mrs, M. I see nothing to laugh at. It was nobly 
done, Gerald, it was bravely done, and it was like a 
gentleman. 

RiOBDAir. Really! You overpower me! I had no idea 
you would take so much interest in my little attempt, 

Mrs. M. Scarcely anything in my whole life has 
interested me so muclu 

Una. It was splendid, generous, admirable! Oh, 
Gerald, I am proud of you. 

RioRDAN. I am very glad that my first effort in the 
cause of suffering humanity finds such warm ' apprecia- 
tion in the quarter where I value it most. 

Mrs. M. Who should appreciate it, if we do not? And 
when I remember on whose behalf the effort was made — 

RiORDAN. (surprised) I thought they were no fav- 
orites of yours, Mrs. Meredith? 

Mrs. M. They! Who? 

RiORDAN. The Irish tenants. 

Mrs. M. What has put the Irish tenants into your 
head just now? 

RiORDAN. We have been talking about them all this 
time, haven't we? It was on their behalf T made the 
effort, which you were pleased to rate so highly. They 
were the text of my speech last night. 

Una. And a very good speech it was, Gerald. I will 
compliment you upon it presently. But, just now we are 
so full of what you have done for George — 

RiORDAN. And pray, what have I done for George? 

Mrs. M. Haven't you advanced him ten thousand 
pounds? 

RiORDAN (astonished) No! I wish I had ten thous- 
and pounds, or the tenth part of it. 

Mrs. M. Haven't you helped him to close his account 
with Sharp and Selover, and to keep his losses from his 
father? 

RiORDAN. I haven't helped him, because I didn't know 
he needed any help or had auy^ loss. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



56 A GOLD MINE. 

Mrs. M. Strange! 

RioRDAN. It is strange, indeed, and you puzzle me 
entirely. I don't know what you are driving at. 

Mrs. M. Yesterday George was in trouble about a 
speculation and he had to find ten thousand pounds to- 
day. I tried to raise the money for him and failed. 
Some unknown friend had found the money for him 
to-day. 

RiORDAN. This is most wonderful! Faith, he was a 
friend indeed. Fit borrow him when you are done with 
him. 

Una. Oh, Gerald, I thought it was you. I wish it 
had been. 

RioRDAN. So do I, with all my heart. But in the 
name of common sense, how came you to pitch upon 
me — an out at elbows Irishman — as George's fairy 
godmother? 

Mrs. M. I do not know exactly. Una seemed to have 
it all cut and dried that it should be no one else, and I 
suppose I fell into her idea unconsciously. But, if it 
wasn't you — 

RioRDAN. And I give you my word of honor it was 
not! 

Mrs. M. "Who could it have been? 

RiORDAN. Could his father — 

Mrs. M. His father knew nothing of the matter. 
And it was our great object to keep all knowledge of it 
from him. 

RioRDAN. The money must have come from some- 
where. It doesn't snow Bank of England notes in July. 
Perhaps Sir Everard wished to help the boy out of his 
scrape without taking any official cognizance of his 
embarrassment. 

Una. That's not a bit like papa. 

RiORDAN. I'm afraid he is not the man to spend ten 
thousand pounds without an equivalent of some sort, 
even if he had to take out the value of it in blowing 
the boy up. 

Mrs. M. So the identity of George's benefactor is a 
mystery still. 

(Enter Wilson c. upstairs l.) 

Wilson. I beg your pardon, ma'am. Mr. Krebs is 
below, and would like to see you. 
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Mrs. M. Ask him to come up. (exit Wilson) I 
suppose his wife has returned. 

Una. She was to have arrived last night, so he told 
me. 

RioBDAN. (whispering) I say, Una, can't I have a 
chance for a word to you alone? Won't you come into 
the conservatory? 

Una. (crosses l.) Presently, presently. Just now, 
I'm not at all pleased with you. 

RiOBDAN. Why not? Because I haven't done some- 
thing you thought I did. 

Una. No, I'm sure you would have done that if you 
could. 

RiORDAN. Well, then — 

Una. Well, there is something else in which your 
conduct was not at all satisfactory, (crossing l. and 
sitting l. of table l.) 

(RioRDAN follows Tier and kneels on chair b. of tatle, 
talking across to her in pantomime as Mbs. M. and 
Krebs down B. Una shows that she is much annoyed 
at something,) 

RioBDAN. You alarm me! 

(Erpter Krebs c. upstairs L.) 

Mrs. M. I am very glad to see you, Mr. Krebs. How 
Is your wife? 

Krebs. She arrived last night — so well, so strong, so 
much improved. Madam, I can never thank you enough 
for all you have done for us. Her winter in the South 
of France has renewed her life. 

Mrs. M. (crosses r, sits) Indeed, I am glad to hear 
she has benefited by it. I will call and see her to- 
morrow. 

Krebs. It is too much kindness — too much honor. If 
you will say at what time you will be disengaged, she 
will wait upon you, and offer you her thanks in person. 

Mrs. M. Nonsense, she is an invalid — 

Krebs. She is an invalid no longer, thanks to your 
bounty. Madam. 

Mrs. M. She is the latest arrival at any rate, and I 
shall take the pleasure .of calling upon her. 

Krebs. Sir Everard is in Change Alley, Madam. He 
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has had a busy day. He has ^st concluded the purchase 
of the American gentleman's mine. / 

Mas. M. You surprise me, for Mr. Woolcett told me 
no later than yesterday that there was no likelihood of 
their agreeing on a price. He said he could not accept 
the *erms my brother offered. 

Kbebs. He has accepted less. He has sold to Sir 
HTerard — or rather to me, who act in the matter as Sir 
Everard's agent — for ten thousand pounds; five thousand 
less than the first offer, which he refused. 

Mrs. M. This is very curious! I wonder why he 
should do that? 

Krebs. He had sudden and pressing need of £10,000, 
I think. Madam. At last, he insisted that it should be 
paid over in cash before noon to-day. 

Mrs. M. (wondering) Ten thousand lumnds in cash, 
before noon to-day. (continues to converse) 

EioRDAN. A dream? 

Una, Yes, I dreamed you were in love, with another 
girl. 

RioRDAN. But I'm not. 

Una. That's what you said in your dream. 

RioRDAN. I'm in love with you. 

Una. That's what you said in your dream. 

RioRDAN. Well? 

Una. But, I saw her so distinctly. 

RioRDAN. Who? 

Una. The other girl. A sallow-doll-faced thing she 
was too, not at all pretty — and she wore imitation lace. 

RiOBDAN. And you saw all this in the dream? 

Una. Yes. 

RiORDAN. I'm sure I never did the like of that to 
her. (kisses Una) 

Mrs. M. And you say Master George can't tell from 
what source the money came. 

Krebs. He either cannot or will not. 

Mrs. M. I think I am on the threshold of the secret 
(pauses) How was the money paid to Mr. Woolcott? 

Krebs. In £1,000 Bank of England notes. 

Mrs. M. Exactly. (pauses, then suddenly) Mr. 
JCrebs, I have a favor to ask of you. 

Krebs. Of me, Madam? You know you have only to 
name it 
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Wilson, (entering) Mrs. Vandervast! 

Mrs. M. Do not say I am at home, Wilson. Una, 
my dear, you must receive her. Beg Mrs. Vandervast 
to step upstairs, Wilson, {exit Wilson as Mas. M. 
crosses l.) Come into the library a moment, Mr. Krebs. 

Una. But, aunt 

Mas. M. I cannot be interrupted, Una. I am en- 
gaged on most important business, (exit l. into library 
tpith Kbebs) 

Una. Now, isn't this too provoking! 

RiORDAN. She is determined that our love making 
shall have as many crosses as Juliet's own. 

(Enter Mrs. Vandervast.) 

Mas. Van. Ah, how do you do, my dear? 

RioRDAN. " Here comes the lady! " Welcome fair 
and ever fair and only Juliet! 

Mrs. Van. Ah, Mr. Mercuito, is that you again? 
Whenever I call here I seem always to find you. No 
matter, I am glad to have an opportunity of congratu- 
lating you. You are a noble, generous man. Mr. Rior- 
dan, you have a great and feeling heart, sir, and I 
eould kiss you for it. 

RioRDAN. I assure you, it has been all a mistake, 
Mrs. Vandervast! I have been getting credit under 
false pretenses about that 

Mrs. Van. (surprised) Under false pretenses? And 
didn't you really make that speech which I read in to- 
day's paper? 

RioRDAN. Oh, the speech! Faith, I had forgotten all 
about it (aside to Una) I thought she was off after 
that ten thousand pounds like the rest of them 

Mrs. Van. You should not have forgotten it, sir, for it 
was a speech that should be remembered. It recalled to 
me all that my father was never tired of praising in 
Flood and Grattan, and the fiery orators of your native 
land. 

RioRDAN. You are very kind to say so, Mrs. Vander- 
vast. 

Mrs. Van. You deserve it. You have a career before 
you, young man, and if you do not mar it at the out- 
set by an imprudent marriage — ah, that reminds me, 
you were about to apply the touchstone to your fate 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



66 A OOLD MIME. 

when I saw you last — to choose the casket— you have 
done so — and how have you sped in your wooing? 

RiOBDAN. I chose the leaden casket, and I found In it 
the portrait of the lady I have been wearing in my 
heart I offered her the heart — and she gave me her 
hand in exchange. 

Mas. Van. I hope I may have the pleasure of meeting 
the bride soon. 

RioBDAN. You have met her to-day here, (crosses b.) 

(Oives his hand to Una who curtseys shyly.) 

Mbs. Van. Una, is it possible! That child! (crosses 
L. c.) But, I suppose she regards herself as grown up 
now. Dear me! Dear me! How old we grow! It seems 
but yesterday I was at her mother's wedding. Well, 
dear, (crosses to Una. I hope you may be happy. You 
have an old woman's heartfelt good wishes that every 
blessing may attend both of you. (gives hand to each) 
*Tis the union of Cordelia and Mercuito. 

Una. Thank you, dear Mrs. Vandervast. 

RiORDAN. I will do my best that your kind wish 
may be fulfilled. 

Mrs. Van. And when is it to be? Ah, you rogue, you 
were making love to her over my shoulder all the while 
i was here yesterday. ^ I might have mistrusted some- 
thing. 

Una. It is all very new as yet. The day has not 
been decided upon. 

RiORDAN. But it will be soon. 

Una. Indeed, sir, how do you know that? 

Mrs. Van. (c.) I hope it will be an early day. 
Why you have no reason to delay — Juliet went to Friar 
Lawrence's cell. 

Una. And now Mrs. Vandervast I want you to give 
me your advise upon a subject of the highest importance, 
oh which no one's opinion could be more valuable than 
yours. 

Mrs. Van. You are entirely welcome to it, my dear, 
whatever it may be worth. 

Una. Of course, I shall be married in white. Now, 
T want your advice whether to be dressed as Sappho or 
as one of the Vestal Virgins — I can't make up my mind 
Which. 
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Mrs. Van. Which of the Vestal Virgins? The cos- 
tumes are all alike, aren't they? 

Una. No, you don't understand, as any of them, or as 
Sappho. 

Mrs. Van. I can't say, my dear. I never played the 
part. I was married as Juliet. 

Riobdan. It would have he3n a sacrilege for 3'ou to 
have assumed any other character at such a moment. 

Wilson, (entering c.) Mr. Woolcott! 

Una. Ask him to come up, Wilson. 

(Wilson turns and meets Woolcott entering c.) 

Woolcott. Thank you, I'm up. Good morning, Miss 
Una. Fair Juliet, the humblest of your slaves is at your 
feet. Riordan, how goes it? I came right up. Miss 
Una, because I have not much time to waste, and I 
thought I would not spend it on the stairs. I'm going 
away to-morrow morning. 

Riordan. Back to the States? 

Woolcott. No, I'm going to Palestine. 

Una. To-morrow? 

Woolcott. I should have gone to-night, only I thought 
I'd take an evening to look in and say good-bye to you 
all. 

Una. Isn't this rather sudden? 

Woolcott. I' suppose it seems to you so, thought I 
hadn't thought of it myself till yesterday, I've already 
had time to get a kind of acclimatized to the idea. 

Riordan. Then your business here is emded? 

Woolcott. Yes, it has come to an end. 

Riordan. Have you sold the gold mine? 

Woolcott. Oh, yes, I have sold the gold mine. 

Riordan. I give you joy, old fellow, I hope you'll 
have a pleasant trip. 

Woolcott. Thank you, I'm sure to epjoy myself, it 
will be uncommonly pleasant. 

Mrs. Van. Palestine is so full of interesting associa- 
tions. 

Woolcott. (aside) And Bitumen. 

Mrs. Van. I know that most Americans consider that 
they haven't made the grand tour complete • till they 
have, as they say, taken in the Holy Land. 

Woolcott. If all I hear is true, the part of the Holy 
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Land I am going to has taken in a good many people 
first and last. 

Una.. My father is in the City, Mr. Woolcott, but I 
am sure he would wish to see you before you go. 

WooLcoTT. (dryly) Thank you, he has just seen me. 
I came here straight from Change Alley, ileoking 
round) I suppose Mrs. Meredith is not in? 

Una. (looking at Riordan) I am afraid my aunt 

(hesitates) 

WooLcoTT. Never mind. I will leave my adieux for 
her. She won't know I have gone unless some one 
happens to mention it. 

Riordan. I am sure Mrs. Meredith would be greatly 
pained if you left without saying good-bye. 

(Wilson has entered c. and is going to door of library 
L., when Una stops him,) 

Una. Wilson, my aunt is in there, and she said she 
was not to be disturbed. 
Wilson. But the bell rang for me. Miss. 
Una. Oh, in that case, go. 

(Wilson goes to door l. and exits.) 

WooLcoTT. (going) If you have any message for 
anybody in South Palestine, Carmel, Hebron, Gath or 
Jerusalem 

Una. (crosses r. c.) Don't go, Mr. Woolcott. My 
aunt won't be much, longer, I'm sure, and if you can 
give us a few^inutes more of your time 

WooLCOTT. (aside) Time is all I have to give now. 
They say it is money — I wish I could change seconds 
into dollars, (aloud) Oh, I can spare my time until 
to-morrow, it is my own. 

Una. Then, I propose that we all stroll down to the 
river and back, we won't miss Aunt Florence, for she 
is not going out again to-day. 

Riordan. Have with you. Where's your hat, Una? 

Una. I don't need a hat. I'll pick up a parasol as we 
go through the hall, (exit) 

WooLCOTT. Will you be content with my escort, 
ma'am? (offers arm to Mrs. Van.) 

Mrs. Van. (taking it) Abundantly. 

(Business in pantomime of sword-arm and exit,) 
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(They all go oft through conservatory as Wilson enters 
from library l.) 

Wilson. Signing of documents ain't a thing Tve 'ad 
much experience in, but I *ope I've done it ** A. 1." 

(As Wilson exits c. down stairs^ Mrs. Meredith and 
Krebs enter l. from library.) 

Mrs. M. I can only say again, Mr. Krebs, that you 
have made me your debtor for life. 

Krebs. And I can only say. Madam, that all I have, 
my life included, is at your service. 

Mrs. M. I shall see that you are no sufferer by what 
you have done. If you lose your position 

rebs. You need not think of that, Madam, if I have 
been enabled to right a wrong and do you a service at 
the same time — I will go straight from here and have 
this transfer properly attested and registered. 

Mrs. M. And not a word of this till I have given the 
signal. 

Krebs. I shall obey your orders, Madam, (exit c. 
down stairs l.) 

Mrs. M. (sitting on sofa and fanning herself) This 
is indeed a tangleci skein, and I cannot find the clue to 
my brother's conduct. It really requires an explanation. 
(noise heard in conservatory r.) Who is there? Is 
that you, Everard? 

George, (enter from conservatory) Oh, you dearest 
and best of aunties, how are you? (kisses her) 

Mrs. M. You do seem in better spirits, George. 

George. In better spirits? Aunty, I am enjoying the 
first pleasant day I have spent for six months. You 
have no idea how miserable it is to live with a sharp 
knife hanging over you that you expect will fall at any 
moment. 

Mrs. M. My poor boy, sometimes it is the sword of 
Damocles which cuts the Gordian Knot, and you have 
had a narrow escape this time. 

George. And you need not fear my ever getting into 
trouble again. I've learned my lesson and it has been 
a hard task, but I've got it by heart now, and there's no 
danger of my forgetting it. I've decided that it's time 
for me to make a score off my own bat. Do you know 
What I want to do, Aunty? I want to go away from 
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London, to get free from the Governor, who is always 
down on me. 

Mes. M. ril send you to Oxford myself. 

George. But, I don't want to go to Oxford. I'm not 
a boy any longer, I'm a man. I want to work. I'd 
like to go to America to work hard until I have earned 
enough to pay off the friend who helped me when I was 
in a hole. . 

Mrs. M. But, you know who it was who gave you the 
money to get out of the scrape? 

George. I can't tell. The money was sent by a com- 
missionaire as I told you. 

Mrs. M. Who told you to go to Sharp & Selover's and 
expect the money this morning? (George hesitates) Was 
it Mr. Woolcott? 

George. Hang it, aunty, how you do cross-examine a 
fellow, {crosses r.) 

Mrs. M. When I cross-question, I do not want a cross- 
answer. Was it Mr. Woolcott? 

George. He made me promise not to tell anyone, es- 
pecially you. And now you have got it out of me. 

Mrs. M. I knew it before I asked you. How I have 
misjudged him! 

George. Indeed you have, aunty. I always said he 
was a brick but you were down on him and never gave 
him a chance. And yet he was forever watching you, 
and following you about. 

Mrs. M. Stop, George, isn*t that your father I hear 
below? Run down and tell him I must see him instantly 
— instantly. 

George. Aunty, you are not going to blow on a fel- 
low? 

Mrs. M. Silly boy, haven't I fretted myself gray- 
haired to keep your secret from him. Tell him I want 
to see him. (exit George c. doion stairs. Mrs. M. sits 
again c.) I do not know much about business and its 
methods and usages, it is true, but the more I think of 
what Everard has done, the worse it appears. 

(Enter Sir Everard. Coming down L.) 

Sir E. George tells me you want to speak to me, 

Florence. What is it now? Another ten thousand 
pounds, eh? 

Mbs. M. Yes, Everard, it is another ten thousand 
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pounds. I hear you have bought Mr. Woolcott*s gold 
mine. 

Sir E. I have — and a very profitable day's work it 
was. 

Mrs. M. No doubt. And will you tell me why you 
bought the mine under another man's name? 

Sir E. It was a technicality of business, which you 
would not understand if I tried to ei'plain. 

Mrs. M. I am . afraid I understand without your 
telling me. You did it to make money out of the com- 
pany which you have formed. 

Sir E. Florence! 

Mrs. M. I know the details of the whole transaction — 
how, Mr. Woolcott asked you twenty thousand pounds 
for his mine, and how you offered him fifteen thousand 
pounds, though you had all your plans made for making 
it over to the company at twenty-five thousand pounds, 
and when you found Mr. Woolcott was pressed for 
ready money, you meanly dropped your offer to ten 
thousand pounds! 

Sir E. (with dignity) Tut— -tut— tut— -Florence. You 
are taking a tor** with me that I do not like and will 
not submit to. But I excuse you, for you are a woman 
and you evidently do not in the least understand what 
you are talking about. The whole affair is a strictly 
legitimate business transaction and such as any man in 
the City would gladly avail himself of, were the op- 
portunity offered. It is rarely so profitable a chance 
arises, though, and I flatter myself that there are few 
who could handle the matter as skilfully as I have 
done. 

Mrs. M. (c.) You expect the transaction to be very 
profitable, do you? 

Sir E. (smiling with satisfaction) By that one-half 
hour's work, I hope to make fifteen thousand pounds. 

Mrs. M. Scarcely so much, I think. 

Sir E. At the very least ten thousand pounds. 

Mrs. M. You will not make ten thousand pence. 

Sir E. The Yankee hasn't cheated me about the 
yield of gold, has he? 

Mrs. M. Oh no, he hasn't cheated you. 

Sir E. I do not think he could, for I took every 
precaution. I had the mine carefully examined, and 
6 
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the expert reported that it was well worth that which 
Woolcbtt asked originally, and I have got it for half his 
first figure. 

Mrs. M. You haven't got it yet? 

Sib E. It is mine, at least, I can have it when I 
want it. Krebs holds it for me. 

Mrs. M. (strong) It is not yours. You cannot have 
it when you want it, and Krebs does not hold it 

Sib E. {alarmed) What do you mean? 

Mas. M. Krebs has parted with it. 

Sib E. (excitedly) Do you dare to tell me that the 
scoundrel has been bold enough to play a trick on me? 

Mrs. M. Who began playing tricks first? 

Sib E. Answer me! I insist on your telling me all 
you know. Answer me! Krebs has disposed of the 
mine? 

Mrs. M. Yes. 

Sir E. (choking with rage) The thief! The vil- 
lain! I'll have him arrested at once. I'll put him in 
the dock! I'll have him transported. 

Mrs. M. You didn't mean him to keep it for him- 
self, did you? 

Sir E. (walking ahout) I cannot believe it I will 
not believe it Such base ingratitude — a man who has 
been a pensioner on my bounty for years. He is worse 
than a dog to turn on the hand that fed him. (coming 
to Mrs. M.) Say, it is not true! 

Mrs. M. But it is true. 

Sib E. It is impossible. He has had no opportunity. 
When could he have disposed of it? Where? — to whom? 

Mrs. M. (strong) This very day — in this very house 
— to me? 

Sir E. (profoundly astonished) To you! 

Mrs. M. To me. 

Sir E. To you? And pray what <?an you do with a 
gold mine? 

Mbs. M. I can restore it to the rightful owner. 

Sib E. You are not going. to give it back to the 
Yankee? 

Mbs. M. I am. 

Sib E. But I have bought it from him. 

Mbs. M. And I have bought it from you. You need 
not be afraid that you shall lose anything. I stand 
ready to pay you what you gave for it (crosses l.) 
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Sib E. (baffled) But I expected to make a profit 
of fifteen thousand pounds. 

Mbs. M. Great expectations are their own reward 
sometimes. 

Sir B. (coaxinff} Come, come, Florence, I am your 
brother, your only brother. I have been a father to 
you all your life. Now, I come to ask a favor — let me 
have that mine. ♦ 

Mrs. M. I shall give it back to the man from whom 
you conveyed it. 

Sir E. And you would rob your brother to enrich 
a stranger — a man for whom you care nothing. Eh — 
what? (looks at her keenly) You color. You do care 
for him? 

Mrs. M. Everard! 

Sir E. Thars it, is it? I see it all! (sneeringly) 
The secret's out at last! You love this Woolcott. 

Mrs. M. You have no right to speak to me so. 

Sir E. And you are willing to rob me to enrich 
this Yankee adventurer < who has got round you with 
his glib tongue. Viscount Hathway's daughter-in-law 
is looking high for her number two. 

Mrs. M. (rising indignantly) I am ashamed of you. 
And I refuse to listen to you any longer, (starts to go, 
crosses R.) 

Sir E. (seizes her hand) Stop! 

Mrs. M. Take care, Everard, you hurt me. 

Sir E. This is no child's play. I will prevent this 
villainy if I can. 

Mrs. M. You hurt me. 

Sir E. (releasing her hand) Answer me now. How 
do you know the deed has been made out in proper 
form? 

Mrs. M. It was made out on the blank form prepared 
under your own directions. 

Sir E. And witnessed? 

Mrs. M. Wilson witnessed it. 

Sib B. I will discharge him — him — ^Krebs — and every- 
one who has had anything to do with this. Where is 
this assignment? Let me see it. 

Mrs. M. Mr. Krebs has taken it with him to have it 
registered. 

Sir E. Well, Madam, I shall see if there is any law 
in England to reach this case. I' think Parliament in 
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its wisdom has framed some statutes to cover conspir- 
acy and the subordination of servants, {exit l. into 
library, slamming door) 

Mrs. M. (looking after him) And this is my 
brother! Touched in his pocket — his most sensitive 
point, it seems, his true self stands revealed. And I 
have misjudged the American as much as I have mis- 
judged Everard. And we might have been good friends 
now, but for my silly fancy for sharpening my wit on 
his shoulder. * 

{Sinks into chair at door of conservatory b., half hidden 

hy palms.) 
He fell into the sport readily enough, but if I had 
known his real value, I should have not kept him from 
me by idle words, {musing) And yet, George says 

WooLCOTT. {entering c. and coming down l.) Great 
• Scott, I can't stand any more of that. Congratulations 
and felicitations as if I were starting out on a wedding 
trip, and not a poor devil of a commercial traveler in 
Bitumen, for, as I can see that is about my position. 
And I can't bear to tell them truth, for that would in- 
volve a lot of explanations, and if there is one thing that 
would rile my present temper more than another it 
would be to explain Yet, I'd like to see Mrs. Meredith 
to say good-bye. Maybe it's just as well I shouldn't see 
her. I might say more than I could take back — {sits 
c.) for when I'm talking to her, my heart's in my 
mouth, and some fine day it will slip out and fall at 
her feet — its proper place indeed. 

Mrs. M. I wonder where he is? I wonder whether he 
ever thinks of me when he is away from me, as I am 
thinking of him now? I suppose he is busy making 
ready to return to America now that he has sold his 
mine. 

WooLcoTT. {on so fay finding fan) Her fan! The 
very one she held in her hand the night I saw her 
first, here in this room, nearly five months ago. Gra- 
cious, how time files! I see her now as she stood before 
me that night, laughing at my blunder. And she has 
been laughing at me ever since, and I have come back 
again and again to be laughed at. Why, I'd sooner see 
her laugh at me than any other woman smile on me. 
I wonder if she ever knew what was deep down in my 
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heart yrhen I had a light jest on the tip of my tongue? 
Women are quick to see when they have made a fool 
of a man, but I made a fool of myself, ^nd she is not 
like other women. 

Mrs. M. (rising) I cannot bear to think of it all. 
(sees Woolcott) Why, there he is! When did he come 
in? How long has he been here? 

WooLCOTT. I'm glad I found this fan! I shall keep 
it. She has my heart and she will not grudge me this 
in exchange. I shall need a fan in Palestine,^ they say 
the climate's rather warm there. I'll keep this, {kisses 
it and puts it in hreast) 

Mrs. M. (aside) He kissed my fan, then — (pauses, 
then aloud) So you are there, Mr. Woolcott. (coming 
down R.) 

WooLcoTT. (springing up startled; l. c, puts fan in 
pocket, corner out) Of course — of course. I — how do 
you do? 

Mrs. M. (r. c.) You have my fan I see. 

Woolcott. (embarrassed) Yes, oh, yes, I have your 
fan. I found it here. I thought I'd take care of it for 
you. 

Mrs. M. You are very kind. I'll take it if you wish 
(holds out her hand) 

(Woolcott kisses the hand she holds out as he restores 
the fan.) 

Mrs. M. Mr. Woolcott! 

Woolcott. Do not be angry, Mrs. Meredith. I have 
only come to say 'good-bye and the occasion seemed to 
me to demand a little more than the usual shake of the 
hand. 

Mrs. M. I supposed you would be going now. I hear 
you have sold the gold mine. 

Woolcott. (aside) Damn that gold mine! (aloud) 
Oh, yes, it's sold. 

Mrs. M. And am I to congratulate you? 

Woolcott. You may suit yourself about that. Per- 
sonally I'd rather you did not. I've had rather more 
of that kind of thing than I can stand. 

Mrs. M. Then I'll refrain. And when do you return 
to America? 

Woolcott. I don't return to America at all — at least, 
not at present. 
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Mbs. M. No? But I thought you said you came to 
say good-bye. 

"WooLCOTT. America isn't the only place in the world, 
though a good many folks over there think so. No, 
I*m going to Palestine. 

Mrs. M. (interested) To Palestine? 

WooLcoTT. Now, for Heaven's sake, please do not 
wish me a pleasant trip, and congratulate me on my 
certain enjoyment of the associations of the Holy Land, 
for I can't stand that either. 

Mrs. M. May I ask what takes you to Palestine, for 
I'm sure it isn't pleasure? 

WooLCOTT. It's business — bread and butter In fact, 
and mighty little of the butter. Never mind about that! 

Mrs. M. Why need you go now? 

WooLCOTT. Because — because I must 

Mrs. M. But why so soon? The season is not over 
yet? 

WooLCOTT. The season has no pleasure for me — now. 

Mrs. M. (aside) Poor fellow! (aloud) But, if you 
sold the mine — a gold mine too — for a fair price 

WooLCOTT. (seriously) Pray do not press that, Mrs. 
Meredith. I've had ups and downs in my life, mostly 
downs, and this is one of them. I parted with the 
price of the mine before I had it. I can carry off my 
poverty with a smile before the others, but somehow, 
before you, I — I 

(Mrs. M. ptUs out her hand, he seizes it and ahahes it,) 
You did that as though you were really sorry for me. 

Mrs. M. And would that surprise you? 

WooLCOTT. I confess, it would a little. 

Mrs. M. Don't you think I can be a sincere friend? 

WooLcoTT. Why not? You are always telling me un- 
pleasant truths. 

Mrs. M. You don't take to heart all I say, do you? 

WOOLCOTT. Don't I? 

Mrs. M. Whatever you may think of me, I know you 
are a staunch friend, for I have tried you and you were 
not found wanting. You guard your secret well — but 
I know it. 

WooLCOTT. (suddenly) Who told you? (pauses) I 
mean to say, that I have no secrets. 

Mrs. M. I know why you sold your mine. I know 
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to whom you sold it, and the price he paid--the shame- 
fully inadequate price. I would like to apologize for my 
brother, if I knew how to do it, but 

WooLOOTT. Stop! Hold your horses! Don't say a 
word about him! He drove a hard bargain, but — ^he 
did more than his bond called for — he's given me a 
situation. 

Mrs. M. What do you mean? 

WooLcoTT. He has taken me into his employ. He 
pays me two hundred pounds a year to go to South 
Palestine to see wjiat has become of the Bitumen which 
ought to be there. 

Mbs. M. And that is why you leave us? 

WooLCOTT. Why, certainly. I'm out of money and 
out of isi job. Sir Everard offers me work — why shouldn't 
I take it? 

Mrs. M. You must not go! 

WooLcoTT. Oh, yes, I must — ^now more than ever. 

Mrs. M. (after a pause and shyly) But, I have 
asked you to stay 

WooLcoTT. Great Scott! Do you want to make me 
speak whether I will or not? Do you want another 
scalp to hang at the door of your wigwam? All right, 
you can have mine. And I'm not sorry to have a change 
to tell you all that's in my heart before I go away. 
1 love you, don't Jump! — ^and J have loved you ever 
since I first saw you. I know how unworthy I am of 
you, but I couldn't help loving you. I have gone on 
loving more and more even when we were exchanging 
hard words. I set myself as 'a target for your jibes 
just that I might hear the sound of your voice^ and 
feast my eyes with a sight of your face. Now the 
murder's out, and you can turn me away as soon as 
you please. 

{Pauses. Mrs. Meredith sits silently, with downcast 

eyes,) 
You do not dismiss me at once. Then, I'll go on to the 
end. I'm a poor man now, I'm dead broke — the only 
wealth I have in the world is my love for you, and it's 
all I have to offer you. Will you take it? Will you 
be my wife, Florence? 

Mrs. M. (turns to him, raising her eyes and hands to 
his) Yes. 
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WooLCbtT; ipullinff her up, embrace and kiss) This 
is. better thaa Palestine — it's paradise I (kisses her 
again) 

Mrs. M. Someone might come in — and just fancy 
two old people like us 

WooLCOTT. Don't fret! I feel like a boy of twenty — 
and you look younger than your niece. Let me gaze 
at you again, a man likes to survey his property. Well, 
after all, I struck a streak of litck when I found that 
mine — for it led me to you, and if I haven't the gold 
mine, I have you. 

Mas. M. You have me, and I have the gold mine. 

WooLCOTT. What! 
. Mrs. M. I bought it from Julius Krebs at the same 
price my brother gave for it. You can have it back 
again. 

WooLCOTT. What is the odds, my dear? It'll be all 
in the family. I'll never part with it again. It would 
be flying in the face of good luck. We'll work ft our- 
selves. 

(Enter Una and Riordan upstairs R. and l. together, rac- 
ing and running; Riordan pulling her dress and 
down L.) 

. HiORDAN. I'm with you. 

. Una. Oh, aunt! Stop, Gerald, pulling back isn't fair! 

(WooLcoTT al)out to kiss Mrs. If., head, turns, sees 
Riordan, kick up stage.) 

Mrs. M. What have you done with Mrs. Vandervast? 

Una. (all out of hreath, crosses to l. c.) Oh, she's 
coming. We ran on because we had a question for you 
to settle, and we both wanted to get here first. 

Riordan. {out of J)reathy same hus,) Una says 

Una. No, Gerald says 

WooLCOTT. In fact, you both say 

Una. Gerald pretends that we can get married this 
season, and I tell him it is ridiculously too soon. What 
do you think? 

WooLcoTT. {aside) Say this season, and soon too, 
for, of course, we'll have to make a double wedding of it. 

Riordan. Go on, Mr. Woolcott, I know you're putting 
in a good word for me. 

Woolcott. And two for myself. What do you think? 
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(Enter Mbs. VANDEBVASTi) 

Mbs. Van. And what's the decision?. These rude 
young people ran away from me to appeal to you. 

Mbs. M. What is your opinion? 

Mbs. Van. I see no reason for delay. Juliet went to 
Friar Lawrence's cell and got married at a day's notice. 

Mbs. Mi You are in a minority, Una. We had better 
say the close of the season. 

WooLCOTT. . (aside to Mbs. M.) And we don't go to 
South Palestine on our wedding Journey either. 

(Enter Sib B. l. from library.) 

Sib E. You are making too much noise out here, you 
disturb me. (to Wooixjott) I presume, Mr. Woolcott, 
that my sister has acquainted you with the result of her 
scheming with my servants. 

WooLCX)TT. Well, I don't know that I should put it 
that way. Mrs. Meredith has acquainted me with a fact 
of a very deep interest to me. 

Sib E. And you intend to take advantage of her — 
her generosity? 

WooLCOTT. You bet your bottom dollar I do, every 
time! 

Sib E. That's enough, sir! I have nothing more to 
say to you. 

WooLcoTT. That settles it. 

(Enter Geobge b. c, down b.) 

Geobge. (going eagerly to Woolcott) Mr. Woolcott, 
how can I ever thank you? 

Woolcott. (shaking hands) Keep out of mischief 
for the future, and never say a word about it. 

Geobqe. But 

Woolcott. (interrupting him) There's your lame 
hand with the bandage looking three ways for Sunday. 
Go over to your aunt — nephew. 

Mbs. M. Come here, George, I'll settle it. 

(Geobge crosses to her,) 

Una. Papa, as I told you this morning, Gerald and 
I have — have — 

Sib E. I know you have. What then? 

RioBDAN. We are thinking of getting married before 
the close of the season. Sir Everard. 
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Sib E. It is not to be thought of, sir. Your position 
is too undecided. You must show a fixed income, a cer- 
tain position; before 

WooLCOTT. That'll be all right. I will appoint Mr. 
Riordan London agent of the gold mine, with a good 
salary and a percentage of the profits. 

RioBDAN. Thank you, old fellow. 

WooLCOTT. We shall need a paymaster and treasurer 
at Grass Valley. I will give Krebs that position. 

Sir B. George, I shall certainly forbid your playing 
cricket if the result is to maim you and keep you away 
from your duties at the office. 

WooLCOTT. I think. Sir Everard, the boy will do bet- 
ter away from the office altogether, and away from 
London. My advice to him would be to go West and 
grow up with the country. I daresay we can find him 
a suitable position about the gold mine. 

Sib B, (annoyed) Tut! Tut! Tut! Your gold mine 
seems omnivorous, and ready to swallow up all my 
household. Perhaps my sister will find occupation there 
too? 

WooLCJOTT. (extending arms to Mrs. M. who crosses 
to him) She will. She has kindly consented to come 
out and take care of the owner of the gold mine. 
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VOL. XLI. 
The Pirate's Lef acy 
TIms Charcoal Buru«r 
Adelgitha 
Seuor Valiente 
Forest Rose 
Dake'g Da;\ighter 
Camilla's Husband 
Pure Gold 

VOL. XLIL 
Ticket of Leave Man 
FooPs Revenge 
U'Neil the tireak 
Handy Andy 
Pi r:iio of the Islet 
hniichoa 
Little Barefoot 
Wild Irish Girl 

VOL. XLIIL 
Pearl of Savoy 
Dead Heart 

Ten N IghU In a Bar-room 
Dumb Boy of Manchester 
Belphegor theMounteb'k 
Cricket on the Hearth 
Printer's Devil 
Meg's Diversioa 



VOL. XLIV. 

845 Drunkard's Doom 

846 Chimney Comer 

3*47 Fifteen Years of a Drunk 

348 No Thoroughfan Tard's 

349 Peep O' Day I Life 

350 Everybody's Friend 

351 Oen. Grant 

365 Kathleen Mavottmeea 

VOL. XLV. 
353 Nick Whiffles 
364 Fruits of the Wine Cup 

356 Drunkard's Warning 

366 Temperance Doctor 

357 Annt t)inah 

358 Widow Freeheari 
369 Frou Frou 

360 Lone Strike 

VOL. XLVI. 
861 Laroers 
36i Lu'.llle 
368 Raadall's Thumb 

364 Wicked World 

365 Two Orphans 

366 Colleen Bawn 

367 'Twixt Axe and Crown 
868 Lady Clancarthy 



VOL. XLVIL 

369 Saratoga 

370 Never Too Late to 1 
871 Lily of France 

372 Led Astray 

373 Henry V 

374 Unequal Match 
375MayorDoUy'(Del 
376 AUatoona 

VOL. XLVIIL 
911 Enoch Arden 

378 Under the Gaa Llgb 

379 Daniel Rochat 

380 Caste 

381 School 

382 Home 

383 David Garilck 

384 Ours 
VOL. XLIX. 

385 Social Glass 

386 Daniel Droca 

387 Two Roses 

388 Adrienne 
889 The Bells 

390 Uncle 

391 Courtihip 

392 Not Such a Fool 



FRENCH'S INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHTED EDITION 
OF THE WORKS OF THE BEST AUTHORS. 

The following very successful plays have just been issued at 25 cents per copy. 



A PAIS. OF SPECTACLES. Comedy In 3 Acts 
lay SvDNhV GBONt>Y, author of "Sowinythe Wind," 
dc. 8 male, 3 female characters. 

A FOOIi*8 PARADISE. An origtnni play In 3 
Acts by Sydnhy Gbunpv, author of "Sowing the 
Wind,'^ Ac. 5 male, 4 female characters. 

THE STIiVEK SHIELD. An original comedy In 
3 Arts by Syovkv Gbundy. author of "Sowing the 
Wind,'" &c. S male, 3 female characters. 

THE GLASS OP FASHION. An orlarin*! com- 
edy In 4 Acts by Syi nkv C^uitndy, author of "Sowing 
the Wind," Ac. 5 male. 5 female characters. 



THE BALLOON. Farcical comedy In f Acta by J. 

H. Dabnlby and Manvillb Fbmn. A male, 4 female 

characters. 
MISS CLEOPATBA. Faroe in S Acta by ARTHtni 

Shirlby. 7 male, 3 female characters. 
SIX PERSONS. Comedy Act by I. Zangwiu.. 

1 male, I female character. 
FASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE. ComedU 

etta in 1 Act by Pkbcy Fbmoall. 1 male, 1 femide 

character. 
HIGHLAND LEGACY. Comedy la 1 Act bv 

Brandon Thomas, author of "Charley's Aunt." 

5 male, 8 female characters. 



Contents of Catalog^ue which is sent Free. 



Amatenr Drama 

Amateur Operas 

Articles Needed by Amateurs 

Art of Srf»ne Paintine 

Baker's Rending Club 

Brards, W^hiskers, Mustaches, etc. 

Bound SetF of Plays 

Bulwer Lytton's Playi 

Burlesqae Dramas 

Burnt Cork 

Cabman's Story 

Carnival of Authors 

Charade Plavs 

Children's Plays 

Comic Dramas for Male Characters 

only 
Costume Books 
Crape Hair 
Cumberland Edition 
Darkey Dramas 
I>ramas for Boys 
Drawinfp-room MonoTornes 
Elocution, Reciters and Speakers 
Ethiopian Dramas 



Eveninpr's Entertainment 

Fairy and Home Plays 

French's Costumes 

French's Editions 

French's Italian Operas 

French's Parlor Comedies 

French's Standard and Minor Drama 

French's Standard and Minor Drama, 

bound 
French's Scenes for Amatetu-s 
Frobisher's Popular Recitals 
Grand Army Dramas 
Guide Books for Amnteurt 
Guide to Selecting Plays 
Hints on Costnnies 
Home Plavs for Ladlet 
Irish Plavs 
Irvinp's Plays 
Juvenile Plays 
Make-Up Book 
Muke-UpBox 
Mock Trial 

Mrs. Jarley's Wax Works 
New Plays 



New Recitation Books 

Nigger Jokes and Stomp Speeches 

Parlor Magic 

Parlor Pantomimec 

Pieces Pleasantry 

Poem or Recitations 

Play r Mc'*- Characters only 

Round uames 

Scenery 

Scriptural and Historical Draiaaa 

Sensation Dramas 

Serio-ComIc Dramas 

Shadow Pantomimes 

Shakespeare's Plays for A 

Shakespeare's Plays 

Stanley's Dwarfs 

Spirit Gum 

Tableaux VivanU 

Talma Actor's Art 

Temperance Plays 

Vocal Music of Shakespeare' 

Webster's Acting Edition 

Wigs, etc 



'• Plays 



{Frenches Minor Drama Continued from 4tb page of Cover.} 



I Love 
[Letter 



3'J*> 
a«7 



VOL. XLI. 

Adventures of 
t ost Child 
Court Cards 
Cox and Box 
Forty Winks 
Wonderful Woman 
Curfous Case 
Tw0edleton's Tail Coat 



VOL. XLII. 

329 As Like as Two Peas 

330 Presumptive Evidence 

331 Happy Band 
S32 Pinafore 
333 Mock Trial 

;W4 My Uncle's Will 

335 Happy Pair 

336 My Turn Next 



VOL. XLHL 

337 Sunset 

338 For Half a Million 

339 Cuble Car 
34U Early Bird 
341 Alumni Play 
34-2 Show of Hands 

343 Barbara 

344 Who's Who 



VOL. XLIV. 
346 Who's To Win Him 

346 W^hich is Which 

347 Cup of Tea 

34S Sarah's Young Man 

349 Hearts 

350 In Honor Bound [Law 
861 Freecing a Mother-in- 
352 My Lord In Livery 



SAMUEL FRENCH, 26 West 22d St;, New York City, 



New and Bxplicit Descriptive Cataiojoie Mailed Pne on Request. 



FRENCH'S MINOR DRAMA. 

Pri(^ i9 Cents each.— Bound Volumes $1«25. 



VOL. I. 
] Th« Wsh Attorney 
8 Boofa at the Swwi 
8 How to Pay th^ Rent 

4 The Loan of a LoTior 

5 The Pead Shot 

6 His Lu)t ^«ea 

7 The InTis.ble Princ* 

8 The Golden Farmer . 

VOL. n. 

9 Pride of the Market 

10 Used Up 

11 The Irlih Tutor 

12 The Barrack Boom 

13 Luke the laborer 

14 Beauty aod the B«aifc 

15 St. Patrick's Eve 
IftCfcptalnoftUe Watch 

, *^ VOL. lU. , 

17 The Secret . [pws 

18 White Morse of the Pep- 
19TheJiM»b{t« 

20 The Bottle 
SI Box and Coz 
33 BambooxHitff 
23 Widow's Vfctfcn 
84 Robert Micfiire 
VOL. IV. 
96 Secret Servlo* 
28 Omnibus ' 

27 Irish Lion 

28 Maid of Cnrfss/ . 

29 The Old Qnard 
80 Ralstnff the Wind 
31 Slasher and Crasher 
82 Naval tengagemente 

VOL. V. 

33 Cocknies in California 

34 Who Speaks First 

35 Bombastes Furioio 
34 Macbeth TravesU* 
87 Irish Ambassador 
38 Delicate Oroond 

3» The Weaihercock [Gold 

40 All that Glitters te Not 

VOL. VI. 

41 Grhnsbaw, Bag^w and 

Bradshaw 
iS'Rongh Diamond 

48 Bloomer Costume 
44 Two Bonnycaatle^s 
46 Bom to Good Lnck 

46 Kiss In the Dark [jurer 

47 'Twopld Puule • Con> 
ISlCiUorCnx* 

VOL. vn. 

49 Box and Ooz Married and 

50 St. Cnpld [Settled 

51 Go-to-bed Tom 
62 The Lawyert 

53 Jack Sheppard 

54 The Toodlee 
$6 The Mobcap 

66 Ladies Beware 

VOL. vni. 

67 Morning Call 

68 Popping the QaestloE 

69 Deaf as a Post 

60 Ne-.r Footman 

61 Pleasant Neighbor 

62 Paddy the Piper 

63 Brian 0'^nn 

64 Irish Assurance 

VOL. IX. 
66 Temptation 

66 Paddy Carejr 

67 Two Oregoriee 

68 King Charming 

69 Po-ca-hon-tas 

70 Clockmaker's Hat 

71 Married Rake 

72 Lore and Murder 

VOL. X. 

73 Ireland and America. 

74 Pretty Piece of Business 
76 Irish Broom-maker 

76 To Paris and Back 

Five Pounds 

77 That Blessed Baby 

78 Our Gal 

79 SwiM Cotti^;e 

80 Young Widow 



VOL; Xr. 

81 O'Flannlgun and the Fal 

82 Irish Post Tries 
88 My Neighbor's' Wife 

84 Irish tiger 

85 P. P., or Man and Tiger 
66 To Oblige Bemon 

8T SUte Secrets 

88 Irish Yankee . 

VOL. xir. 

89 A Good FelloW 

90 Cherry aod Fair Star 

91 Gale Breexely ' 

92 Our Jemimy 

93 Miller^ Maid. 

94 Awkward Arrtral 
96 Crossing the Lin« 

96 OoniugaJ Lessoii . 

TOL. XJII. 

97 My Wife's Mirror 

98 Life in New York 

99 Middy Ashore 

100 Crown Prince 

101 two Queens 

102 thumping Legacy 

103 Unfiitished Oeatlemaa 

104 House Dpg 

VOL, XIV. 

105 The Demon Lover 

106 Matrimony 

107 In and Out of Place . 

108 I Dine with Hy Mother 
W9 Hi-a-wa-tha 

no Andy Blake f ^ 

111 Love in '76- Jtles 

1 12 Romance, under DifBcul- 
VOL. XV. 

113 One Coat for 2 Suite 

114 A Decided Case 

115 Daughter [norlty 

116 No; or, the Glorious Mi- 

117 Coroner's Inquisition 

118 Love In Huinble Life 

119 Family Jars - 
ISO Personation 

VOL, XVI. 
121 Chlldreii in the Wood 
129 Winning a Husband 

123 Day After the Fair 

124 Mak^ Your Willa 



for 



125 Rendezvous 
]26My Wife'sHueband 
1:?7 Monsieur Tonsoii 
128 lilustrioue Stranger 

VOL. XVIL 
1119 Mischief-Making nVflnes 

130 A Live Womao m the 

131 The Corsair 

132 Shvlock 

133 Spoiled Child 

134 Evil Eye 
185 Nothing to Nar«» 
'"Wanteds Widow 

VOL. XVITl. 

137 Lottery Ticket 

138 Fortune's Frolic 

139 Is heJealonst 

140 Married Bachelor 

141 Husband at Sight 
14S Irishman In Lmidoa 

143 Animal Magnetism 

144 Highways and By-W ays 

VOL. XIX. 

145 Columbus 

146 Harlequin Bluebeard 

147 Ladies at Home 

148 Phenomenon in a SmocK 

Frock 

149 Comedy and Tragedy 

150 Ojpposite Neighbors 
161 DutchmanV Ghost 
169 Persecuted Dutchman 

VOL. XX. 
153 Musard Ball 
.54 Great Tragic Revival 
155 High Low Jack & Game 

166 A Gentleman from Ire- 

167 Tom and Jerry . [land 

158 Village Lawyer 

159 Captain's not A-miss 
"^ Amateurs and Actors 



VOL. .XXI. 

161 Promotion. [ual 

162 A Fascinating Indlvid- 

163 Mrs. Caudle 

164 Shakespeare's Dream 
16& Neptune's Defeat 

166 Lady of Bedchamber 

167 Take Care of Little 
ids Wsh Widow [Charley 

VOL. XXII. 

169 Yankee Peddler . 

170 Hiram Hireout 

171 Double-Bedded Room 
179 the Drama Deiended 

173 Vermont Wool Dealer 

174 Ebeneaer Venture [tei 
176 Principles from Charac- 

176 Lady of the Lake (Trav) 
VOL. XXIIL 

177 Mad Dogs 

178 Barney the Baron 

179 Swiss Swains f 
ISO Bachelor's Bedroom 
181 A Roland for an Oliver 
189 More Blunders thak One 

183 Dumb Belle 

184 Limerick Boy _ 

VOL. XXlV. 
186 Nature and phllosopby 

186 Teddy the Tiler 

187 Spectre Bridegroom 

188 Matted Faloonp 

189 'Jenny Llnd 

190 two Busijftrda 

191 Happy Mtm 
199 Betsy Baker 

VOL, XXV. 
198 No. 1 Round th'«i Conner 
lft4 Teddy Roe 
196 Object of Interest 

196 My Fellow Clerk 

197 Bengal Tieer , > 

198 Laughing Hyena 

199 The Victor Vanquished 

200 Our Wife 
VOL. XXVL 

901 My Husband's Mirror 

203 Yankee Land ' 
903 Norah Crelna 

204 Good for Nothing 

205 The First Night 
806 The Eton Boy 
207 Wandering Minstrel 
20a Wanted, 1000 MiUbiers 

VOL. XXVIL 
909 Poor Pilcoddy 

210 The Mummy [Glasses 

211 Don't Forget your Opera 
219 Love in L>''e>y 

213 Anthony and Cleopatra 

214 Trj-ine It On 
216 Stage Struck Yankee 
216 Young Wife & Old Urn- 

breQa ( 
VOL. XXVlII. 
81T Crinoline 

218 A Fkoiily Failing . 

219 Adopted Child 

220 Turned Heads 

221 A Match \n the Datlc 
922 Advice to Husbuids 

223 Siamese Twftis 

224 Sent to the Tower 
VOL. XXIX, 

926 Somebody Else 

2?6 Ladles' Battle 

227 Art of Acting 

928 The Lidy ofthe Llone 

239 The Rights of Man 

230 My Husband's Ghost 

231 Two Can Play at that 
Game 



VOL. XXXL 

241 Cool as Cucumber 

242 Sudden Thoughte 

243 Jumbo Jiim , 



244 A Blighted Being 
345 Little Toddleklnt 

246 A Lover by Proxy [PaU 

247 Maid with the Milking 

248 Perplexing Predicament 

VOL. xiexiL 

249 Dr. Oilworth 
'260 Out to Nurse 
2$1 A Lucky Hit 
252 The Dowager 
258 Metamora (Bnrlebqne) 
254 Dreams of Delocion 
256 The Shaker Lovers 
2$6 Ticklish Times 

VOL. XXXIIL 
<67 20 Minutes with a Tiger 
968 Miralda; or,- the Justice 

of Taoon 
269 A Soldlerfs CourUhip 

260 Servants by Legacy 

261 Dying for Love 
~" \lar ' " '" 



23? Fighting by Proxy 



vol 

283 Unprotected Female 
234 Pet of the Petticoats 
935 Forty and Fifty [book 
986 Who Stole the Pocket- 
«37 My Son Diana [slon 
238 Unwarrantable Intru 
289 Mr. and Mrs. White 
240 A Quiet Family 



(Frenches Minor Drama Continued on ^dpag^ of Cover.) 



262 Alarmlne Sacrifice 

263 Valet de Sham 
964 Nicholae Nickleby 

^ VOL. XXXIV. 
266 The Last of the Pigtails 
266 King Rene's Daughter 
967 Th* Grotto Nymph 

268 A Devilish Good Joke 

269 A Twice Told Tale 

270 Pas de Fascination 
■/71 RevolutlonaFy Soldier 

272 A MHa Without a Head 
VOL. X^fXV, 

273 The Olio, Parti 
974 Tne Olio, Part 9 

276 The Olio, Part 3 [ter 
976 The Trumpeter'j Dan^ 

277 Seeing Warren 
379 Green Mountain Boy 
279 That Nose 
980 Tom Noddy'* S«ci«i 

tOL. XXXVL 
281. Shocking Event* 
282 A Regular Fix 

983 Dick Turpln 

984 Young S<nimp 

285 Young Actresa 

286 Call at No. 1—7 

287 One Touch of Natmrt 

288 Two B'hoys 

VOL. xxxvn. 

989 All the World's a Stage 

290 Quash, or Nigger Prao* 

291 Turn Him Out [Uce 

292 Pretty Olrh of Stillbers 

293 Angel of the Attic 

294 Circumstances alter Cases 
295Katty O'SUeal 
296 A Supper in DlzU 

VOL. XXXVHL 
997 Icl on Parle Francals 
298 Who Killed Cock Robia 
W9 Declaration of Independ> 

300 Heads or Tail* Tenoe 

301 Obstinate Family 

302 My Aunt 
803 That Rascal Pat 

304 Don Paddy de Baaan 
VOL. XXXIX. [tare 

305 Too Much for Good N«- 

306 Curv for the FidgeU 

307 Jack*s the Lad 

308 Much Ado AboutNothlng 

309 Artful Dodeer 
3)0 Winning Hazard 

311 Day's Fishing [Ac. 

312 Did you ever sand yoor, 
VOL. XL. 

318 An Irishman's Manenvcr 

314 Cousin Fannie 

31 6 'Til the Darkest Hour be- 

316 Masquerade [fore Dawn 

317 Crowding the Season 

318 Good Night's Best 
819 Man with thetlarpetBag 
»'-* Terrible Tinker 



Te? 
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